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CICELY OF RABY. 



ERE the worlds and all its iickening 
vanities arc fhut upon me for ever, let 
me finilh, for you, thy beloved friend, the 
long recital I have engaged in. 

After Orleans quitted me, I employed my- 
felf in packing up the £up valuable ornaments 
which belonged to me. The time approach- 
cd faft, in which I was to quit for ever the 
towers of my fathers. I had to crofs the large 
wcftern hall. The rays of the fetting fun 

VOL, IV. B Ihcd 
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Ihcd a golden light through the ftorred 
window, and fell on the pi6burcs of' my an- 
ceftors. I thought they fecmcd to reproach, 
and look willfully on me : My foul was filled 
with fadncfs : I endeavoured to (hake off the 
impreflion, — and returned to my apartment. 
It ftruck my rccoUcftion, that the prophecy, 
fo long expeded by the Nevilles, would not 
be accomplifhcd in me : From fomc other 
branch may fpring kings and rulers : Blot my 
name from amongft you, ye Lords of 
Raby ! 

I threw open my cafcment : " Why fits 
this heavinefs at my heart ? Whilll Orleans 
. was with me, I felt it not : The gale of fpring 
blew on me, — its balmy frefhnefs ftolc on my 
gladdened fenfes, and threw a tranficory 
calm upon them. I thought of the promifed 
cottage, as the birjk carolled forth their 
evening fong/* 

I Aw Jaques pace, with trembling fteps, 
^^ his white hair floating with the wind, towards 

the 
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the wood, where the Duke had told me, the 
horfes, wh'uch were to bear us, were con- 
cealed. Spit^ of love — fpite of all my re-r 
folution, tears found their way ; when I loft: 
iight of the venerable Jaques. 

. Ah^ady the fun was finking beyond the 
hills, which bounded the park ; and ere mid- 
night, — yes, long ere midnight, was I to quit 
the Cattle of Raby, where oft I had anxioufly 
watched, as I now did, the fetting luminary. 
My father feemed prefcnt to my view : 
Kneeling, I cried : " Aid me every Saint } 
{o long the guardians of the houft of Fitz 
Maldred, — the proteftors of Raby ! give mc 
refolution to fuftain this trying feafon, or at 
once fruftrace every plan I have laid." 

I heard the trampling of horfes, and re- 
fumed my ftation at the windoW : ** This, 
faid I, is no longer the pace of Lbrd Weft- 
morland ; it !» that of my brother Richard. 



Ba 
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A troop of horfcmcn appeared ; they gal- 
lopped' into the courts they wore the badge 
of the Nevilles; their leader lifted his hel- 
met, and I beheld in him Sir John Neville, 
the warden of the weftcrn marches, the eldeft 
fon pf Lord Weftmotland. Alas ! thought 
I, fome difafter has befallen my father. 
"What brings, at the head of an armed troop, 
the heir of Raby ! ' 

I was not long in fufpence ; my brother 
leaped off his deed j the Duke of Orleans ap» 
peared : A converfation, which lafted but a 
few minutes, took place between them ; when 
my brother, holding the reins of a horfe, 
which was brought into the court by a page, 
the Prince vaulted on the faddle. I had not 
power to fpeak, or even move, as he caft his 
eyes where I ftood, and laying his hand on 
his heart, haftily bowed in agonizing (ilence, 
while his countenance wore an air of dif- 
traftion. The whole party gallopped ofl^ 
with the fame celerity they had advanced to 

Raby, 
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Raby, taking the road, which, \a an hour's 
time, I (hould have gone. 

Amazed, confounded, loft in conjefture, I 
kept my ftation, till my aching eyes could no 
longer diftinguilh the troop which accom- 
panied the Duke. The found of their fteps 
ftill was heard -, they grew fainter and fainter i 
1 fcarce breathed, leaft I (hould lofe the laft 
echo. Long after it had faded on my ear, I 
yet imagined, at invcrvals, I heard them. 

Father Francis entered .my apartment, 
newly returned from his little journc/. 

" Ah, why, I conjure' you, tell me, is the 
Duke carried hence fo guarded ?" 

'^ Alas! my child, I know not: Behold 
.this is the order, brought by your bi other, for 
his delivery j it is figned by the king, and 
counterfigned by the Earl, whoalfo wrote to 
me; yet does not his letter fully elucidate 
this bufinels ; Your father here fays, ^^ for 

' B 3 reafons 
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rcafons of ftatc, it is ncceflary, and the peace 
of England, that the Duke of Orleans fhould 
Be more clofely confined, — that he muft in- 
flantly quit Rabyj to which place I fhall 
not return, till the king embarks again for 
France, which will fhcrcly take place 5 mean- 
while, watch over rry haplefs child, my dar- 
ling Cicely. Alas ! the fad blow my fondeft 
hopes for her have fuftained, quickly muft 
bring to the grave the grey hairs of thy friend 

Westmorland." 

Ah ! is it Cicely, — is it for her that the 
Earl mourns ? Let me fupport myfelf, — let 
me not add to his forrow ! 

Now kneeling, I prayed the good father to 
accompany me to Beriey. " I will throw 
myfelf at his feet, — I will confefs my medi^ 
tated flight. Did not the Duke too truly 
prophefy, when he faid, my vifit to the ruin 
would be fatal to his hopes ? Ah ! perhaps be 

has 
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has fallen a facrificc to the jealoufy of Duke 
Humphrey/' 

I fpent the night in vain conjedlure, and 
in raving againft niy'dcftinyj in vain, till 
morning vifitcd again the earth, did the good 
father entreat, I would try to take fome reft ; 
but :he wearied look of nny venerable friend, 
fpoke thea more forcibly than all his argu- 
ments had hitherto done. 

" Wretch that I am !" I exclaimed, " thus 
to grieve all who love me : I will go, and 
endeavour at compofing myfelf, whilft you, 
my fecond parent, take that reft you fo much 
require." 

Father Francis, blefling me with more 
than ufual fervour, retired. I threw- myfelf 
on my couch i it .was moiftened by my tears ; 
fleep weighed norV^own my eyelids -, I role 5 
I inquired for Jaques, and was informed he 
had left the Cattle the evening before, and had 

B4 not 
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not yet returned ; I doubted not his accom- 
panying his mailer. 

My fenfes began to wander ; I fent to the 
venerable father; he attended, and affifted 
my devotions in the Chapel of Raby; I 
prayed for refignation to the will of heaven, 
for compofure of mind, and fortitude, to 
bear thofc fufFerings, with • which I was af- 
fliftcd, my prayers were accepted j T left 
. the Chapel with an added portion of >each ; I 
offered to go and tafte the frefhnefs of the 
evening. ** Go, faid the father, in peace.*' 
Nature fcemed to wear a fickjy hue ; the 
flowers fprung unregarded, and the fong of 
the birds was not heard. The ring given me 
by the Duke was ftill on my finger. I kifled, 
and prcfled it to my bofom j then throwing 
myfelf-Ai a little bank, *' Ah! faid I, my 
fether, is it Cicely, the prop, — the flay of 
your declining age,— ah 1 that fhould be fo, 
but is no longer, is it her who is to bring 
your grey hairs with forrow to the grave ? 
No ! this heart fhall break firft : I will not 

com- 
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complain ; my face (hall wear the peace which 
my breaft can never again know. Yet let 
me refleft : Was I not about to quit al], and 
follow Orleans ? Ah, yes ! Cicely would have 
done this ; — yet on his fide was not the ia« 
crifice equally great ? Wealth, rank, — all- 
all he renounces for me ; a fmall farm in 
Piedmont was all bis territory." I fighed, 
and the peaceful cot, fo oft piAured in my 
mind, rofe to it. 1 faw Orleans returning 
from the chace ; the table was fprcad with 
fimple farej I welcomed his return; he laid 
his fpoils at my feet. The pleafing vifion 
melted j it gave way to a long train of chear- 
ing thoughts. 

■ 

Father Francis found, and attended me 
back to the Cattle. What was my furprifc 
to hear of the arrival of the Countefe of 
Northumberland j I threw my arms round 
her neck, — I wept, — r— Ah ! Macildn, thofe 
tears that drop'd upon my cheek, fell like rain 
on a parched land, — never did I feel more 

B 5 re«- 
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relieved than thus pouring out my foul on 
the bofom of this beloved filler. 

** How comes it, faid I, Eleanor, that I 
fee you, my loved filler, at Raby ?" 

** Confined, faid Ihe, at Warkworth, by 
the birth of another fon, when my Lord at- 
tended the court, he wrote me from l?^ork of 
your projected marriage ; I was refolved to 
be prefent ; and ere I was fufficiently able, 
fet out, and reaching York the very day you 
left it, on your fatal expedition j fiiice then I 
have been confined to my chamber by fick- 
nefs. The king has given to my Lord the 
government of Berwick, and confirmed to 
him the wardenlhip of the eallern marches ; 
whilft CO our mother he has committed, dur- 
ing his abfence, the guardianlhip of the 
Queen; thus heaping honours upon the fa- 
mily, that he may to them, in Ibme meafure, 
compenfate for the lofs of fo powerful an 
alliance.'* 

Eleanor 
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Eleanor alfo informed me, her Lord was 
gone into Northumberland, but that Ihe had 
refolved, although her prcfence was almpft 
indifpenfable at Warkworth, to vifit, and ad- 
ihinifter what comfort fhe could to me. 

Soothed by her kindnefs, I regained fome 
degree of tranquillity, ere a meffage from her 
Lord, haftened her departure. My grief for 
her lofs was mitigated, by the return, the 
fame day, of my father : He appeared 
thoughtful and dejefted, and complaining of 
fatigue, retired to his chamber. 

My ideas, reftlefs and agitated, brooded 
over pall hopes and fears, — dread of the fu- 
ture, too, occupied me, till flecp fealed my 
heavy eyelids^ and prcfented me with vifions 
-that correfponded with my waking thoughts. 
Methought I faw Lord Beauchamp : Be- 
hold, he cried, — behold, Cicely, our infant 
fon ! And he pointed to a lovely child, who 
was featcd at the feet of the Duke of Orleans. 
I ftooped, to carefs the fweet boy ; but a fea 

B 6 of 
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of blood rolled over the late enamelled green, 
and fwept him from my fight i— in vain 1 
fcreamed, — in vain were the Duke's attempts 
to fave him, — fcarce had he time to efcape 
the threatened danger, which, as it flowed 
over the plain, dyed my garments of its 
fanguinc hue. Shrieking with horror, I 
awaked ; — again I flept. I flood now on a 
high hilli a majeftic river drew a waving 
filver line through cultivated fields and vine- 
yards. Again I faw Lord Beauchamp; his 
, air was more than humane he beckoned; I 
touched not the ground -as I followed ; I 
flood on the banks of the Loire ; the towers 
of Bidet rofe to my view. Behold, Cicely, 
cried Lord Beauchamp, the guardian of thy 
child ! and he pointed to Orleans, who flood 
again with my fon at the gates of Bidet. They 
endeavoured to crofs the water, but their 
fteps were marked with blood. Defifl, faid 
the voice of fome one I faw not ; nor Beau- 
champ, nor Orleans, is the lot of Cicely ! A 
wild boar rufhcd into the water s he feized 

me. 
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me, in fpite of the oppofition of Orleans j and 
bore me off. 

Here my viGon ended ; and I arofe, to 
avoid a repetition of fencied agony, which to 
my feelings, was not " unreal mockery," but 
fharp, (harp pangs of fearful forrows. 

With a heart corroded by anguifh, yet 
foothed by a fenfe of duty, I met my father. 
The tears rolled down his cheeks, as, kneel- 
ing, I implored his bleffmg. 

" Oh grant it, my Lord, to her who be- 
trayed by love, afks your forgivenefs. Ah I 
my father, let not the wretched creature, who 
owes her being to you, — to whofe wifties,— 
to whofe failings you have ever been kind- 
ly indulgent, bend your old age with forrow to 
the grave. Oh I promife me, my father, I (hall 
not again quit the (hades of Raby, — ^let me 
watch and attend your fteps,— that alone (hall 
employ y0ur child, who forgot, for a (hort 
fpace, her duty/' 

' ' My 
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My father raifed, and embraced me : '* I 
, grantj faid he, my darling child, your rcqueft ; 
my days wear faft to a clofe, — the declining 
path (hall be fmoothed by thy tendernefs. 
I would. Cicely, have given you the protec- 
tion of a rank you were born to adorn, — I 
would have given the rofe of Raby to a 
prince, accompliflied and virtuous; — but, 
alas ! continued the Earl, (as he wiped off 
the tear which dimmed his fight) thofe fond 
hopes are for ever Wafted." 

My father now proceeded to inform me, 

that as foon as the meflenger reached the 

King, at York, which he had difpatched from 

the ruin, a band of foldiers were fcnt, who 

watched day and night. Henry dreaded not 

the phantoms, who were faid to inhabit there; 

and convinced it was a fcheme of his enemies, 

to defeat a match which would have fecured 

him a paflfage over the Loire, and a footing 

in the heart of France ; and fuppofing thofe 

traitors were yet concealed in, or near the 

Caftle, 
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Caille, doubted not^ but^ at lengthy famine 
would oblige them to reveal themfelves. 

Ere Henry left Yorkfhire, he was bent up- 
on vifiting the Caftle himfelf. For this end, 
^fluming a difguife, he proceeded thither 
with me. 

A perfon was taken near the ruin, on 
whom was found letters from the Duke of 
Orleans ; by which means the whole was dif- 
covered, although the exadl place where John 
of Orleans was concealed, was yet a myftcry. 
In vain were queftions put to our prifoner, 
till advancing up to me, with a bold and de- 
termined air, he cried. " Know you not 
Ralph of Raby, the Baron of Tynham ? Re- 
colledt you not the marvellous efcape you 
had twenty one years ago, in this foreft ?'* 

I ftarad with furprife, and rccoUefted the 
tnmity borne me by the Baron, whom I now 
faw ftand before me, though long fuppofed 
dead. 

« Is 
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" Is It, I cried, poffible, thou art Richard 
of Tynham ?,— Speak ! what wouldft thou 
fay of that night, — that ftrange, eventful^, 
fearful night ! " 

" That night you were told^ he continued,, 
a band, chofen from the firmeft of King 
Richard's friends, had folemnly fworn to 
avenge his death; unknown to Henry, he 
was furrounded by them : — I, yes, I glory in 
it,-— I was the chief of the confpirators. — 
Your miraculous efcape, the defeat of our 
party, threw a damp over, and changed our 
plans. Quitting the palace of Henry of 
Lancafter, I ftirred up the Mortimers to af- 
fert their right. After the fatal day at Shrewf- 
bury, I took refuge in Wales :. My head was 
profcribed by Henry. From thence I failed 
to France. Laying afide my rank, I was 
received into the magnificent houfehold of 
Lewis, Duke of Orleans. I was the tutor, 
in all martial exercifes, of his fons -, for all of 
whom, I felt the attachment of a parent i by 
John of Orleans^ his illegitimate child, I was 

even 
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even confidered as one. He informed me, 
Charles, his brother, was to marry a daughter 
of the houfe of Lancafter ; that he meant to 
lofe his life in* the attempt, if neceffary, of dif* 
fuading him from engagement fo detrimental 
to France j and readily accepted my offer of 
accompanying him to England. I learnt it 
was a daughter of thine the Duke was to 
marry, and entered with ardour into the plan 
of detaching Orleans from her. Defcended 
from the faniiily to which this Caftle apper- 
tained, I alone am in pofleffion of a clue to 
its apartments. Prepare your racks, — ^your 
tortures, — ^gladly I will fuftain them, — I will 
joyfully die jfor the caufc of the martyred 
Richard i nor deem it poffible I will ever be 
tempted to betray my loved matter ! No ! 
(exalting his voice) John of Orleans, my life 
for thine !'* 

Henry ordered him to be taken away; 
and difmiffing every one from his prefence, 
but myfclf, faid, he would fend, without delay, 
to Raby, to bring from thence the Duke, who 

there 
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there was not fafe. " Under fuch a leader, 
France would recover herfelf ; infpired by 
his valour, again her troops might be vidbo- 
,rious. Ah ! Weftmorland, what muft it have 
coft hioi, to refufe your lovely daughter! 
This fhews the greatnefs of his foul. Why 
cannot I call him friend ! Ah, why cannot I 
fay the hand of the fair rofe of Raby is yours 
unconditionally/' 

Sir John Neville headed, by the King's 
particular defire, the detachment. Appre- 
henduig you would not be confcious of what 
was going to take place, I wrote not to you, 
nor fent any meflage. 

After the departure of my fon, again the 
King talked of Orleans j then we reverted to 
his brother, whofe heroifm had led him into 
fuch danger. " He knows not Henry of 
Lancafter, he continuedj or he would truft to 
his clemency." 
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AxJoor opened, and a figure, which, from a 
ftrong refcmblance to the Duke, convinced 
me it was his brother, entered, kneeling to the 
King, and prefented him the hilt of his fword. 
^^ John of Orleans, faid he, yeilds to the King 
of England : I know my life is forfeited, yet 
truft to your gcnerofity, and throw myfelf 
wholly into your power." 

" Rife, Sir Knight, faid the King, as he 
touched the fhoulder of his noble fuppliant 
with his fword i alike rivals for power, for 
glory, and dominion, the houits of Valois and 
Plantagenet fhall equally conteft the palm of 
gcncrofity : You are free — an efcort fhall be 
granted you, — your fliip is fafe. Carry with 
you this truth, Henry wiflies to be the father 
of both nations. Let the remembrance of 
this, live with you, that fecure in the hearts of 
his people, in England he reigns, — nor plots, 
nor confpiracies (hall ever avail his enemies." 

The Baron of Tynham was ordered to at- 
tend. He ftarted back> as he entered, at be- 
holding 
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holding the fon of Duke-Lewis, who cried, 
" Wonder not at thus feeing me here,: I 
he^rd fronn my concealment the noble and 
generous fcntiments of the King of England, 
and relied upon' his mercy.'* 

Henry, addreffing himfelf to the Baron, 
faid, '^ Equally with thyfclf was I educated 
amidft the fplendour of the mifguided 
Richard's court. At my acceffion to that 
throne my father hadv filled with equal pru- 
dence and good fortune, I owned my obliga- 
li^QSis to that unfortunate prince, by pardoning 
^i thofe who had taken arms to revenge him.. 
Why did you not then take advantage of th(^ 
.offered grace?" 

** Then," replied the Baron, " I was in 
France." 

" Ah, my friend, cried the noble ftranger, 
why do you hefitate now to kneel, and affc 
that pardon you then overlooked j renewing 
your aUegiwce to a fgycreign worthy of f^^ich 

a fub- 
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a fubjeftj nor will the gracious Henry^ lefs 
highly cftimatc your worth for the ftcady at- 
tachment you have evinced to his unhappy 
kinfman/' 

*J I grant, faid the King, ere you aflc it, 
what your countenance already implores; 
nay more j I place you near my pcrfon, and 
cxpeft you will ferve me with equal fidelity 
you did my coufin Richard. Ah let not my 
country be torn by diffenfions ! If another of 
the defcendants of the vidorious Edward, be 
more worthy of that crown I wear, to him 
gladly would I refign it, to preferve peace t!o 
England." 

** None but you, exclaimed the Baron, 
throwing himftlf at the King's feet, are 
worthy to wear the crown of the Plantagenets. 
Why did I madly perfift in difowning fuch a 
Prince ?" 

The King was accompanied to York by 
the lace inhabitants of the ruins. The Duke 

of 
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of Orleans arrived nearly at the fame time. 
The meeting of the brothers was fuch as 
might be expeded from fouls as exalted as 
theirs. Orleans confirmed to his brother, as 
a mark of his efteem, the Lordftiip of 
Dunois. His father had borne the title of 
Count of Dunois, amongft the lift of ho- 
nours which belonged to him. 

A (hip lay in the Humber ; appointed to 
carry the brother of Orleans to France. 
Here then they parted. " Adieu ! he cried 
to the Duke i preferve, inviolate, your ho- 
nour ; lofing it, you lofe the efteem of our 
noble, our generous foe, the valiant King of 
England ; behold not again the rofe of 
Raby^ — reafon itfelf muft fall before he.^ 

" If we meet not again, replied Orleans, 
rill we meet in the land of fpirits, your kind- 
nefs, your friendihip, fhall not be forgotten; 
I will not dilgrace the houfe from whence I 
fphing i nor Charles, nor Hcpry (hall accu(c 

Orleans 
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Orleans of treachery j he will not lift his arm 
againft a land he was born to defend ; — open- 
ly avowing this to the gallant Englifh, and their 
generous King, he yet promifes, by no 
means, however likely, to endeavour his 
efcape." 

*' Ah, why faid Henry, are we foes ? my 
heart longs to acknowledge you as a friend ; 
yes, as the friend of my inmoft foul, the 
Prince I am obliged to guard as a priibner ; 
— truft me, Orleans, it gives me a pang moft 
fevere,. that inftead of indulging my inclination, 
and faying, Orleans, you are free, — go where 
you lift, — I muft, as the guardian of my 
people's fafcty, again imprifonyouj confciouii 
that your prefence muft be of more impor-. 
tance to France than whole armies. Should , 
peace again gladden the rival nations, then 
may I give, and Orleans receive with honour, 
the long- fought- for, long-contefted hand of 
the rofc of Raby/* 

" Orleans 
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^' Orleans is now, my child, at Windfoi'i 
the gracious and valiant King, with his troops, 
in France. He has left John, Duke of 
Bedford, regent. The Countefs of Weft- 
moreland flays with the quedn till (he em- 
barks for France, or Henry returns to JEng-* 
land. Impatient to behold you, — impatient 
to return to the Ihades.of Raby> I parted 
with your mother, whofe duty will make hci* 
return untertairi. Old age creeps fall upon 
me, — here ihal^I lay down my life." 

*' Ah, who then, faid I, burfting into tears, 
will guide, — who will protect Cicely ? Talk 
not thus of dying !" and I threw my arms 
round the neck, and kiffed the furrowed brow 
of this venerable parent, forgetting every 
, other fad — every painful idea, but that one 
which prcffed on my , heart heavily, moft 
heavily. 

" Be comforted, my child, laid the Earl, 
1 Ihall gently yield to the common cncm|^ of 
mankind i like the tall oaks which riots, 

proudly 
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proudly pre-eminent, that has long flouri(hcd> 
and caft a foftering fhade over thofe who 
fought my fhelter, but the retreating fap 
leaves me now a dry and withered trunk, — 
no longer a (hade or proteftion ; ihofe who 
go by (hall Icorn what once they fought, 
and the Scot may riot over the land, whilft 
Ralph of Raby no longer is able to lift the 
mafly fword of his fathers !" 

Ere I left my father, he gave into my 
hands a letter, which he faid contained the laft 
adieu of the Duke of Orleans, Preffing it to 
my lips, I put it in my bofom, and walked 
to the fpot where I had been witncfs to the 
Prince's defpair, and where, feeing him at my 
fett, the Earl had firft conceived the defign 
of uniting our fates« 

By a ftrange concurrence of events, this 
letter has been preferved to me, amidft wars, 
tumuks> and change of refidence, it now lays 
by me, Matilda. Ah ! as I look on it, my 
ideas wander back, with fuch force, to the pe* 

VOL. IV. C riod 
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riod it was written in, I fcarce can connmand 
my pen to tranfcribe it. Read, my friend, this 
cffufion of a mind fo ill at cafe. 



'' ORLEANS writes to Cicely, yet 
to what purpofe ? Is it to fay his love is un- 
changed ? That it muft ever remain fo ? 
That time, abfcncc, nay old age itfelf will not 
cffeft that ? Need I fay this ? Does not 
Cicely know how light I deem all fuffcrings 
but lofing her ? Ah, Cicely, you^re at Raby.; 
what part of it can you find, where fome 
aftion of the .once rafh Charles, recalls him not 
to you. The fycamore fpreads, perhaps^ as 
you read this, its broad leaves over you, be- 
neath whofe fliade you fat, when the Earl, 
watching the agonized feelings of Orleans, 
pitied, and refolvcd to compleat his happi- 
nefs. Does the white rofe. Cicely, thy fair, 
thy fpotlefs emblem, ft ill ftourilh there ? Yes, 

there 
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there did the then happy Orleans plant ir, 
when laft at Raby ; it*s buds were fwclling to 
burft forth ; as yet no bloffom had adorned 
it J meek lilies (hot their filver heads beneath, 
marking the fpot once crimfon ; — Are they 
not dear to me, — were they not fct there by 
the fair hand of my love ? 

*' At Bidet, youthful, unrepulfed by the 
frowns of fate, unchecked by misfortune, the 
world was too little for my ambition. When 
I found you were fled, — that you Ihunned and 
defpifed me, I was in a ftate of madnefs, and 
would have facrified myfelf, my country, 
every thing dear, for my revenge to have 
been gratified. 

" Orleans, a prifoner in England, became 
the dupe of a wicked, a defigning woman : 
At Barcellona, ftirred up by her arts, rage, 
xnifguidcd jcaloufy, inflamed two fouls, ani- 
mated with one darling objeft. Ah ! Cicely, 
would to God 1 had fallen. Let me not 

C 2 mur- 
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murmur at the will of heaven j worfc evils m 
England might have awaited to crufli thee. 

'^ I was not undeceived till at Raby ; where, 
fpurred on to madncls, by the accurfed Lady 
Warwick, I would have done deeds I fliud- 
der at. The mild virtues, which beamed 
round the enflaver of the head-ftrong, the 
impetuous Orleans, meliorated his foul, and 
engrafted on the ardour of love, all that ado- 
ration her charafter merited. Yes, Cicely, 
you moulded me into reafon ; a friendftiip, 
tender and fincere, more lading tha'n paflion, 
confirmed me yours for ever. You faw the 
change ; the gentle heart of Cicely yielded to 
the effefts of Tier own power. Happy, fleet- 
ing moments, dear are you to my rccol- 
Icdion. 

'^ I returned to "my prifon j I heard you 
were in danger; I flew on the wings of love 
to Wentworth. Ah J as I marked your 
countenance, ever beaming with the lovely 
emanations of your foul -, then glowing with 

feelings. 
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feelings, you diirft not truft your tongue to 
give utterance to ; I felt I muft be unifornn 
in my conduft, curbing every wild flight, and 
that my charaftcr muft approach your 
own. 

« 
*' I faw the Earl; he gave me hopes; 
but Cicely, he faid, muft be gained by afli- 
duity, — by refpeftful attention : Her heart is 
no common one; the foul of my child is as 
exahed as her perfon is beautiful ; nor k her 
deftiny a vulgar one ; a Prince alone (hall 
wed Cicely; Orleans alone (hall wiji the 
prize fb many have contended for, — where 
fliall (he find a Prince fo accomplifhcd. 
Yes, Cicely, thus fpake your father ; thus was 
I kindly taught to look up to the fummit of 
my wifties. 

** I law the King ; every thing was fet- 
tled regarding my enlargement. I followed 
the court tQ York : You were furrounded by 
Princes and Nobles, who humbly fued for 
your hand ; and the Ro/i of Rahy was the 

C3 theme 
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» 

theme of every fong ; it was echoed from 
every banquet ; and the white role, was wora 
by all the gay and the galjant. 

'^ Humphrey of Gloucefter alojie, of thofc 

Princes, alarmed me, as a rival. Would not 

Henry yield to h^ wiflics ? Ah, Cicely ! ftiU 

the hours fpent with you, at York, are fium- 

bercd among the happieft of my life. 

■ 

*' After our cfcape on the Oufe, the Earl 
declared to you his wiihes ; dill I dreaded a 
refilftal j but you did not refufe, nay confentedi 
but on condition ©f vifiting the fatal ruin. la 
vain did I,r-i" vain your father diffuaded* 
Ahj^ Cicely, that night, its horrors ! ftill the 
impreffion fits on my foul ! I was recalled to 
what I owed my country. How nearly had 
I plunged you into frefh mifcry ! Written in 
bloody characters, my name would have 
been handed down to the latcft pofterity. A 
debt, I was incapable of paying, was mine j — I 
refolved my heart, though breaking with 
hopelefs love, (hould no more make mc for- 
get 
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get my duty to France, — to the country which 
my race was given to, for rulers, for de- 
fenders. 

** I w«s forcibly conveyed to Raby, yet 
rcfolvcd not to fee you. The Earl went 
again to court i again we met. Ah, Cicely I 
t^ofe interviews, — the cottage in Piedmont, 
— docs it live in your memory ? In mine it 
is facred for ever. 

*^ The hour was fixed for our departure.; 
the horfes already at the place of deftination i 
I was writing to the Earl, and reprefenting to 
him, that the ftep I was ^bout to take, would 
at once fulfil my engagements to him,, and 
fecure my honour to my country j a horn 
founded at the gate; it would have been 
madnefs to refift the order brought by your 
brother, when I aiked but for a moment's 
delay. You faw me depart, without my 
havbg it in my power to fay adieu. Need I 
repeat to you the generous behaviour of 
Henry. 

. C4 To 
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To my brother I again promifed not to 
feek with you an interview. Oh, Cicely! 
what a facrifice have I made, to what I deem- 
ed my duty ? yet for this, no ftatuc fliall per- 
petuate my memory, — my life Ihall wear 
away inaftive, — marked on my tomb it will 
be found, that Orleans, died a captive. Why 
did heaven bcftow on me ^ftivity of limbs ; a 
body capable of bearing the fatigues of war ? 
as well might I have been fomc weak- 
ly child of profperity, who, nurfed in the lap 
of luxury, (huddered at the pafBng blaft. 

" Henry has declared no ranfom (hall 
liberate mc j yet did he prefs me to his bo- 
fom, and nobly avow bis efteem. 

^* Love,, duty, honour, why are you thus 
at variance ? will they, can they, ever be re- 
conciled i The firft made mc at AginCourt a 
prifoneri yes, there. Cicely, you triumphed for 
England ! Orleans madly rufhed on danger j 
yielding to duty, compelled by honour, I am 

ftill 
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ftill in England, — ^ftill am I a prifoncFi 
xny thoughts are fixed on you-; the mid- 
night taper is wafted in the focket -, I will 
try if fleep varies not my ideas. 

" Ah, no, no. Cicely ! I take again my 
pen. Can you read what is written? fo un- 
eonnedled,— fo incoherent; — Do you drop a 
tear to my woes, as when at Raby ? Do you 
ftill watch the ftar of the north, as -when your 
pity urged you to become the nurfe of the 
frantic Orleans ? 

'* I promifed the Earl I would but fay 
adieu ; the cold expreflions he bade me ufe, 
froze on my pen ; ah ! could I fay hate me, . 
—think not of me, — banifh nie your remem^ 
brance, — -could I do this I 

" No, Cicely ! whilft I live, my heart is 
the (brine you (hall be bcft wor(hipped in j— 
yet will I fufFer in filence, — nor will I again 
wound her peace, whofe gentle foul fhould 
not know forrow, could Orleans be her 

C 5 fliield] 
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ihield ! I aik' but that fometimes you will 
think of me. 

" So cngroffed have 1 been by myfelfi I 
had almoft neglefted faying, that ere I parted 
with my brother, I delegated to him a charge 
I hoped would have been mine. He goes to 
Caftile i he will fee your child ; if he finds it 
^ prudent, he brings him to France ; amidft the 
Ihades of Bidet, he fhall be privately reared, 
with all the care befitting the heir of Orleans. 
Thus; Cicely, fhall the malice of Lady War- 
wick be defeated 5 — there (hall he bloom, 
where the fatal curfe of D'Aranjeus fhall 
not reach him. 

" Ah, may the care, — the tender, — the 
parental care, I fhall take of this lovely blof- 
fom, fo fatally tora from its fupporting 
branches, in part expiate the offences of the 
r^(h Orleans. • 



«. 
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are 
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are they not powerful ? Will they find an ac- 
ceptance, at the throne of mercy ? 

" But I linger ; alas ! how is it poffiblc I 
fhould bear to pronounce what fuch dcfpair 
18 annexed to, as I feel, when faying adieu ! 
Oh, yes, for ever. Cicely, adieu 1 fighs out 
your repentant 



ORLEANS. 



fp 



Hours, days, weeks elapfed, Matilda^ 
yet inftead of regaining compofure of mind, 
I was finking under dejedtion, and in vain 
combated it at Raby -, where could I find a 
fpot which did not recall him to my mind^ 
which did not alfo bring with it other recol- 
legions equally painful P I fpent my rime 

C 6 moftly 
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. itioftly in the recefs ; where, (heltered by the 
ancient yew-tree, and fpreading fycamore, 
grew the white rofe, planted by the Duke, 

The Earl dreaded a fatal fufpenfion of my 
mental faculties, and hoping change of fcenc 
might efFe6l an alteration, propofed my ac- 
companying him to Haworth Caftle, the 
baronial houfe of Gilfland, to vifit its noble 
owners. Lord and Lady Dacre. Here were 
we met by my beloved fifter, Piercy ; and 
hither came my brother Henry and the gentle 
Agnes. Lord Dacres was, equally with her, 
defcended from the noble family of Douglas ; 
his mother being a daughter of that powerful 
houfe. 

Lovely in *her mourning drefs, the fair 
face of Agnes looked like a bright flar, peep- 
ing from a murky cloud. Lady Douglas 
was gone to feek that reft in another world, 
flie feldom allowed herfclf to know in this. 
She had commiffioned her daughter to pre- 

fcnt 
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fcnt fome valuable remembrances to her 
worthy kitifman Lord Dacre and his fpoufe ; 
as even they had felt her hatred to the houfc 
of Neville, and when her charming daughter 
begged her mother's dying requeft might be 
complied with, and that all which had pafl-, 
might be forgot i Lord Dacre replied, by 
begging her to wear a golden buckle, which 
was once his mother's : — take it, he cried, 
as a mark of my efteem, which makes rac 
proud to prefent to my Lady, fo near a 
relation as the wife of her brother. 

Amongft the numerous family of the Earl 
of Weftmorland, Lady Dacre moft refem- 
ble him, — poflcffed of every virtue which 
dignifies our fex, qualities were added, 
which are fuppofed more particularly to be- 
long to the other. 

Her height was^ beyond the generality of 
women, her perfon majeftic and graceful, 
and Ihe received what her afpedl imprcffcd, 
equal refped and love. In the abfence of 

her 



3* CICILY OF RABY. 

her Lord, his vaflals confided in the pru* 
dence, the prcfence of mind (he poffclErd, 
which fo oft had protefted and faved them, 
and their cattle from the fwords, from the 
depredations of the fierce Galwegians, to 
whofe wild and defultory inroads, this part 
of the country is fo open. — Reverenced by 
her children, Ihe was a fharer in her Lord's 
inmoft counfels, who joined in his manner to 
her, the lover rand the friend of her virtues.. 
Such a woman was Phillipa, a bleiTmg to the 
country (he prefided in, — (he leemed its 
guardian goddefs. 

In the Ibciety of this amiable lifter, my 
forrows calmed. — " Seek peace, (he faid, 
by fulfillmg thofe duties, to which you arc 
caUed by your ftation in life; by relative 
fituations; — exert yourfelf Cicely, /our heart 
is noble, is generous, it too deeply fufFers ; 
lofe not every virtue in black defpair, nor 
talk of a convent j— alive to every feeling, 
can you find aught there to fill your heart ? 
wbettcr my child^ i$ piety flxewn^ by an 

aftivc 
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active life of benevolence, (brink not from 
the part allotted you, — the declining age of 
our venerable parent, muft be fmpothed by 
you :— you have again to meet your mother, 
how fevcrely will (he reproach you, on 
whom her hopes are ftill fixed for the ful- 
filling the long expefted prophecy ; — will (he 
not. Cicely, chide, to fee that beauty wafted 
in fighs and tears, (he hopes to fee ornament a 
throne : — at Raby, ere I married my noble 
Lord, even I with all my ftock of rcfolu- 
tion, trembled in the prefence of the haughty 
defcendant of John of Gaunt." 

Thus did Lady Dacre, with all the tcn- 
dernefs of a parent, inculcate her maxims, 
they funk deep on my foul, they remained ' 
engraven for ever, they have tinftured every 
aftion of my life. On the gentle heart of 
Eleanor, I poured out my forrows j (he 
foothed, (he mourned with me my fate.— • 

Agnes had attended Lady Douglas in her 

h& illnefs, and her health had received a 

"" fevcrc 
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fevcrc (hock, fcaj-ce was (he able to join m 
OUF little amufements ; her form ever light 
and graceful, ftemed now fragile to a degree, 
and the tender and anxious looks of my 
brother, proclaimed his fears ; they accele- 
rated the parting of the beloved circle of 
friends, as Lord Henry wifhed to take hk 
gentle fpoufe, into a warmer air than that 
of Haworth ere winter, which now ap- 
proached faft. If you were ever my Matft- 
da in Gilsland, you will recoUeft the kcen- 
nefs of the air^ the height and wildnefs of 
the hills, oft concealed by the clouds, that 
reft on their fummits, which are bleak and 
expofed to the ftorm, though their fides, 
clothed with wood,, afford a refuge for the 
wild boar, and, often the lefs merciful rifler; 
— from Harworth you look upon a vale rich 
and fertile., the river Irthing winds through 
itjt and the Priory of Lennercoftc, (to which 
the pious barons of Gilfland, have been 
the chief benefaftors,) grace it; I left 
thofe wild and romantic fcenes with re- 
gret^ heightened by parting with Lond 

and 
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and Lady Dacre, whofc chai afters ftionc 
brighter, the more I viewed them. 

Ere we reached Hexham, we were over- 
taken by a dorm of fnow, fatigue and cold 
triumphed over the delicate frame of Agnes, 
fhe gave birth to an infant, who fcarce lived 
to behold the light of heaven, (an event not 
cxpefted for fome time,) there too the gen- 
tle ipirit of this fair creature, burft the bends 
of mortality : — ^Agnes lies buried in the 
abbey of Hexham, the ftorm not fuffering 
the body to be removed. — Sorrowing, my 
brother returned to Haworth, nor did he 
very long furvive his beloved wife, follow- 
ing her to the grave, whofe death made for 
ever a blank in his life. 

At Newcaftle, we parted with Lady 
Northumberland. Returned to Rabfj my 
father found me afting up to my duty j Lady 
Dacre fecmed to have infufed into my foul, a 
portion of her fortitude 5 and foon after I ex- 
perience the deathof my revered bcnefaftor, the 

vcne- 
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venerable father Francis, and concealed my 
grief J in endeavouring to abate the (hock,, 
the Earl's fpirics received, I felt myfelf afting 
up to what, my fifter had faid, was my 
duty. 

Katherine had brought fortK at Windfor>. 
a prince and heir to the crowns of France 
and England. 

Jacqueline^ hcirefs of Holland and Hain^ 
ault, had taken refuge in England from the 
Duke of Brabant, a hulband whom (he 
icrupled not to declare hatred to-; hoping 
to procure a divorce from the pope,. Ihe had 
affianced .hcrfclf to "Humphrey Duke of 
Glouceftcr. The Countefs of Weftmorland,. 
to whom Henry had. committed the charge 
of his Queen, expefted the honour of beings 
fpoalpf to the royal infant; but Gloucefter 
had the office beftowed on Jacqueline;-^ 
Katherine fought but for a pretext, to break 
with the aunt of Henry, whom (he looked 
on us if placed as a fpy, and whofe zxianners 

haughty 
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haughty and diftant, accorded not with hers, 
who had been educated in the voluptuous 
court, kept by Queen Ifabella her mother. 
The Countefs quitted her charge in difguft, 
and in the depth of winter, furprifcd us by 
her fudden appearance at Raby. 

The fadguc of a journey at fo unfeafonablc 
a time of year,- together with the agitation 
of mind (he had fufFered, brought on a fever 
I was her attendant ;•— in vain were all the 
medicines given by phyficians, brought from 
many miles diftant ; prayers and mafles too 
were without avail. 

My mother paid the debt all muft payi. 
a funeral, fplendid as her ftation> was beftow* 
cd on her remains, — Ihe was interred- in the 
church of Staindrop ^-^I fhrunk not from 
the talk to fuflfer;— I reniembered Lady. 
Dacre : — " the path allotted us by heaven^ 
faid fbe, let us not forfake, let us cheer as 

• 

is our duty, him that fainteth by the way." 
One misfortune following fo faft upon ano« 

ther» 
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thcr, my father fcemed to fink beneath thenr^ 
he fcnt for an eminent workman, whom he. 
employed in conftrudting a monument for 
himfelf, and his wives, in this he took a 
melancholy pleafiiie: I too had my pleafures, 
the returning fpring brought forrh again the 
lilies, they were my morning and evei:xng 
care ; nor did I now dread vifiting the monu- 
ment of Lord Beauchampi into which I i^ad 
conveyed all the books, and other man re of 
improvement, given me by father Fr ncrs ; 
—here did I ftudy at once to mend iny heart,, 
and improve talents, nature never Ihoukt be- 
llow in vain j by fuch means did I endea- 
vour to chafe thoughts, which would have 
driven mie to diftraftion, and rendered me 
unfit for every exertion. 

The gates of Raby, were fhut to all but 
our relations, and immediate dependants i— 
the found of mirth, no longer echoed in its 
lofty halls, and the domeftics grown grey in 
the fervice of its Lord, partook of the gloom 
which hung over it. 

The 
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The death of the king, biirft upon us like 
a clap of thunder, and roufcd us from the 
<juiet we experienced. 

^' For you nay child, faid my father, I 
doubly grieve ; — ah ! who, had Henry lived, 
would have dared to infult and to wrong you ; 
a fad prcfcntiment of evil fits at my heart, 
the prophecy fo long expeftcd, regarding 
the houfe of Raby, is yet unfulfilled ; it ac- 
cords with the vifion, — with what the phan- 
tom declared to me at the fatal ruin. — Oh ! 
Cicely ! my child, what mifery may you 
have to fuftain ; — England the fcene of 
bloody war. — Had Origans been your 
hufbandj you had been fafe, — nor would the 
land of thy fathers have known the mifery, 
which alas ! I fear is in ftore for hen 

Yet are not the decrees of providence iii- 
icrutable, let us bow in filence. 

The king had left the Earl of Warwick, 
goYcrnor of his infant fony— and had appoint* 

cd 
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cd the Duke of Bedford, regent of France, 
as was his brother Gloucefter of England, . 
he had given ftrift injunftions, not to liberate 
the Duke of Orleans, Yet calling to him 
the Baron of Tynham, who attended, ^^ car- 
ry, he faid, this to the Duke of Orleans, 
(giving into his hands a fword, whole hilt 
was richly ornamented) let him ufe it in the 
caufe of virtue, and of honour, never has it 
been drawn in defiance of either. '\ 

In the flower of his days, in the prime of 
his glory, died the hero of England ; the 
fad news brought to Raby by the Baron of 
Tynham to the Earl ; — to me he bore lacred 
tokens of fricndfliip ;— how ^Icar to our 
hearts were they Matilda ! ! 

" I go, faid the Baron, to the Abbey of 
Fountain, there fhall my days be ended, I 
Ihall die in the pious habit j — I am fick, Weft- 
morland, of this world j— ah ! , I forfee a long 
train of evils hang over France and Eng- 
land:— an infant reigns, how powerlefs is a 
^ fceptrc 
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fceptre wcilded by a child ! — how weak is 
delegated power !— already has the haughty 
Beaufort, and the ambitious Glouceftcr 
quarrelled, nor can the prudence of Bedford 
reilrainthem; — ^after the departure of Richard 
of Tynham, nothing difturbed our calm ; 
winter again fpread her fnowy mantle, over 
hill and dales — again fpring flung abroad 
her flowersj all nature wore her livery, yet 
all was uniform at Raby, our rides extended 
not beyond the bounds of the park, and the 
gay feafon imparted no more joy to the 
Earl. 

Tired with repeated refufals, the nobles 
who had fued for my hand, now feemed to 
have forgot my being in exiftence, which was 
ftill as the (landing lake : — ah in vain did I 
endeavour to banifli Orleans from my 
thoughts. 

'* Had Henry lived, I had no need to figh, 
peace had been given to both nations by his 
valour, by his prudence -, then would the 

> Duke 
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Duke have been free, he would then n6t 
have refufed the hand of Cicely." The 
fummer rolled over without change, but 
autumn gave a frefli blow, to the declining 
age of my father. 

Sir John Neville his eldeft fon, was then 
warden of the weftern Scottifli marches 5 be- 
ing heated in purfuit of feme marauders, he 
haftily drinking of fome cold liquor, was 
feized violently ill ; his death was fo fudden, 
he fcarce had time to receive abfolution, or 
fettle his worldly affairs. His heir was a 
youth of a hafly and impetuous temper ; yet 
was his dilpofitions fuch, as promifed he 
would not difgrace the valiant houfe from 
whence he fprung, with all the ardour of 
youth, he fiew to Raby to implore ihc 
bleffing of his noble grandfire, who weep- 
ing bellowed what he aflced. 

*' Take then, he cried, my child this 
fword, the reprefentative of Fitz Maldred, 
the heir of Raby alone Ihould wear it^ may- 
eft 
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eft thou inherit with it the good fortune) the 
valour of thy anceftors9-~(ah Matilda, he 
did inherit their valour, alas I you know the 
firft witti of the Earl was not anfwered.)— 
Never, replied the generous youth, my Lord^ 
can Rsdph Neville difgrace the name he fi> 
proudly owns ?"— He fought and obtained^ 
]ong ere he quitted Raby my friendlhip^ 

Richard, the eldeft fon of the Earl, by the 
Counteis Joan, iiicceeded his brother as 
warden^ and paid his rei^e£ts at Raby, 09 
his road to the borders ^ with him came \kig 
fpoufe, the rich heireis of the Earl of Salif^ 
bury, and their infant daughter named after 
me. — I liked not Richard, I marked even 
thcpt his afpiring and ambitious temper,, ai|d 
(aw him regard his open hearted nephew^ 
with envy, with fcorn.— ^^ 

Again we were left, and jointer ask gave 

way to fpring, opened to us a new fcene^ 

fbr the match fo long talked of betweea 

Jap)es of Scotland, and my beauteous and 

Yof,. iy« D accom** 
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accomplilhed coufin, Jaae of Somcrfet, was 
at length agreed upon j immediately after 
which they fet out on their journey to the 
north J to them and their numerous retinue, 
the gates of Raby were thrown open, and 
mirth and fplendor illumed again its fo late 
gloomy walls. " Orleans, faid the king, 
' charged me to deliver this into your hands, 
my fair coufin, accept it as a token of his 
friendlhip." It was a bunch of lilies com- 
pofcd of pearls, one of which opening, dif- 
clofed a heart of ruby, on which was in- 
fcrtbed the Duke's arms, and round it thefe 

words; THINE FOR EVER. 

A prefcnt To vaft, feetncd fufficient for a 
prince's ranfom, but you, my Matilda, have 
oft feen, and admired the richnefs and beauty 
of iti — ah ! fatal gift, why did I receive it, 
yes, weeping, I took it from James, om- 
inom of its fate, — of mine. — 

The prefence of the king and queen of 
Scotland, recalled to my mind, thofe hours 

fpcnt 
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fpcnt at York in their fociety -, happy days 
never to return !— they faw through the dif- 
guife of joy, which was thrown over my 
features; oft as Jane looked on me, her 
lovely eyes fwam with tears, and oft the 
countenance of the amiable king, expreffed 
the pity his generous bofom felt. Impatient 
to' reach their kingdom, which had fufFered 
fo feverely from the want of its fovereJgn, 
their ftay was (hort at Raby. At Durham 
they were met by many of the fcottiOi nobles, 
thither I accompanied my father, where hei 
together with the Earl of Northumberland, 
Lord Dacre, the Bifhop of Durham, and 
other nobles contrafted with James, and the 
nobles of Scotland, a truce between the 
nations. 

*^ Allow us, my Lord, faid the king to 
my father, to carry with us your daughter, 
(he (hall be the hoftage for the performance of 
your treaty." ** Grant, cried the charming 
Queen, our joint requeft, fpare to my wifties 
but for a fhort fpace, my beloved Cicely/'-— 

Da My 
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My hthcr could not withftand their repeated 
iblicitationsy and left it for m^ to determine ; 
I confulted my fibers Phillippa and Eleanor^ 
both of whom had accompanied thdr Lords 
to Durham. 

** Go, faid Lady Dacre, unbend my dear 
Cicely your mind for a fhort fpace, with the 
gay fcenes of a court, you will return with 
more chearfulnefs to your duty» too long 
have you been iqimured at Raby ; let the 
fcottiih nobles fee all ^the beauty of the 
houfe of Beaufort was not ipent upon their 
Queen." 

'* Go, my fweet filler, echoed Lady 
Percy, our father (hall not want that care^ 
that attention you (b truly pay him s my 
Lord gladly wiU cherifh the filial pity I feel : 
ibilll the Rcfi tf Raby wither 4n the fhades ? 
•0, tny charming Cicely ftaU adorn (be 
eourt of JamoS) to ilie feeau^ous Qgeca 
jFOU owe this mark oif fideodlbipJ 



*9 
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At Alnwick I parted with my lifters^ and 
my hther, who accompanied Eleanor to 
Warkworth, whofe Lords and many other 
perfons of rank^ efcorted us to Berwick. 

Arrived in Scotland, — ^tilts^ tournaments 
and caroufals> proclaimed ihe general joy. 
At the court of Scotland it becanoe equally 
the fafiijon, as it bad been in England, to 
wear the white ro/e, (a badge which has 
been ib fatal) 1 drcmbled, as I viewed it 
worn by each warlike and proud chiefs at 
every tournament and feaft. The Queen 
fcjoiced at my triumph $-— alas \ Matilda^ I. 
did not, — I forfaw the mifchief it would 
caufcj amongft fpirits fierce and intractable^ 
as the fcottifh nobles. No wonder an alliance 
with fo powerful a faqaily as the Nevilles, 
and whofe wide extended pofleflions and 
connexions, were principally in the norths 
fliould be eagerly fought amongft thofe chief-? 
tains i — how painful to me, were the num- 
berlefs refufals I had to make, which were 
attributed to fome fecret though favoured. 

D 3 rival. 
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rival, agiiinll whom they fcruplcd not, open- 
ly to declare vengeance, in terms fo haugh- 
ty that 1 doubted not, was it in their power, no 
fcruples of confciencc, or dread of the king 
would deter them, from wreaking their fury 
even on me. — In vain I looked for another 
Agnes Douglas, the Ladies partook of the 
manners of their Lords, rough and unpolifli- 
ed ; I fighed to think the lovely Queen, 
whofc elegant mind reflefted the graces of 
her perfon, mult (hrink from manners fo 
lingenial to her own ; yet ere I left Scot- 
land, her winning and graceful behaviour^ 
had funk into their hearts, and the fcottifh 
Ladies fcemed to emerge fall, from the rough 
ftate I firft found them in. 

When I entered Scotland, I hoped every 
Thane refcmbled my filler's loved and 
lamented Home, or his friend Seton, — dif- 
appointed, I turned with difguft from them j 
yet were they not all fuch as I have de- 
feribed, nor did all fail to intereft mes 
amongft this number was Lord Dumfries, 
* . whofe 
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whofc noble air impreflcd you at firft fight, 
his manners were frank and pleafing, his 
gcnerofity, his valour fecured him the 
eftccm of his vaffals, as his affability gained 
him their love. Attached by fimilarity of 
charaftcr, the king felt a regard for hin^ 
equalled by his merit, he was conftandy one 
of thofe with whom James, laying afidc the 
mon.irch, chofe to unbend his mind fropi 
ftate affairs ; — the evident partiality (hewn 
by this chief to me, was quickly remarked 
by the royal pair, to whom he declared his 
love ; yet vowed he would never offend mc> 
by offering himfelf, where fo many had bcea 
refufed, nor rifque by fo doing, the lofs , of a 
friendlhip, fo highly prized as mine. 

Confcious of his attachment,^ I lamented 
it was placed where no return could be made,, 
except what was confident with fuch a re- 
gard, as I bore to my brothers -, that re- 
gard that partiality I felt was, alas ! Matilda» 
produftivfi of nought but deftruftion, ofevil> 
which I narrowly efcaped ; yet which over- 

D 4 whelmed 
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whelmed this amiable youth. — The jealoufy 
6( my fuitors was railed^ they had at length 
tQ object to fix their malice upon. 

The envious temper of Stuart, the fbn of 
the Earl of Athol, uncle to the king, whole 
high rank made him deem himfelf, intitled 
fo my love, to the confidence of his ibve-^ 
feign, felt doubly mortified, at the preference 
both gave to Dumfries. 

Stuart derided the virtues and accomplifh- 
ments, which had thrown me, from that 
guarded indifference I had fhewn, and he 
Iwore to be revenged.—— 

I had long wifhed to return into England, 
yetftill the tears of the queen, the intreaties 
of the king had detained me, now both faw 
the neceffity of my departure, yet both trem- 
bled for my fafety. Stpart was gone -we 
were told to the Ifles, where he had large 
eftates, this then was the bed time for my 
journey. The amiable James and his 

charminpT 
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cfiarming queen themfelves^ with a ftrong 
guard, were to be my efcort to Berwick, 
where the Earl of Northumberland, was to 
ireceive me. 

The day was fixed for my departure, wKcn^ 
news arrived of an infurrcftion amongft fbme 
of the northern Thanes ; this required the 
immediate prefence of the king, who ever 
made it a point, to appear perfonally in fuch 
cafes. " Let not this, he faid, my fair 
coufln^ detain you in this country; Stuart is 
abfent, — ^I will take care all. thofe nobles 
you need to fear, (hall accompany me \ which 
whilft it leflcns your guards, yet alfo Icffens 
your danger, to the valour and prudence of 
Dumfries I commityou. 

Weepihg at our reparation, I parted from 
the queen of Scotland to return home; at 
the fame time the king went northward, 
from Stirling where the court then was, it 
was eafier to have fent me into England, 
by the wcftcrn borders, but I fhould thea 

D 5 have 
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have been obliged, to take tfiy route through 
the lands of chiefs, whofe power I had rea- 
fon to dread, I had fafely arrived, within 
a few miles of England, without any thing 
material having happened i we were upoa 
the lands of Patrick Dunbar, and hoped, ere 
night, to reach Berwick; already could I 
view the Englifli hills. I w^s riding clofe 
by the fide of my condu6tor, aswedefcend- 
cd down a deep precipice, into a narrow 
valley, where ran amidft broken roeks a 
clear ftream, almofthld by the hazel bufhes 
which grew on its fides ; the oppofite hill 
was equally fteep with that we had defcendedf 
a winding path through the purple heath, 
pbinted out the only way by which it coulct 
be afcended, the fun was finking faft into 
the wefl, its rays reached not the bottom oC 
this deep dell. 

Slowly now the whole cavalcade had be-^ 
gun to wind up the hill, when fuddenly 
ftarting from amongft the heath, which had 

con- 
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concealed them, rofe a fierce band of Scots, 
each armed with a broad fword. 




Thus far I bad reached in the manufcripty 
without meeting with any break in the narra* 
tive of conjequence fujident to take notice of 
hit I aht now arrived at that party which I 
mentioned at the beginning of thefe memoirs, as 
being fpoiled by the damp j with much difficulty 
I was able to make out a part, that part I 
have tranfcribedy it is fufficient to carry on the 
fenfe of the flory : yet many pages are gone 
for every being totally illegibky thofe places 
where I have not been able to make any conneS^ 
edjentencey I have entirely omitted ; but where 

9 ... 

mly a fingle period or two was legible, J have 
prejerved it\ thofe gaps in narrative will be 

D 6 ^ readly 
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TfodUy fertevoedy vnthM my taking furtbtr 
notice ofthem^ or engr offing time Jo ufelefsly. 

^e firji words after the account Jhe gives of 
the dell J and the ft or ting of the Scots from 
amongfi the heathy are as follows : 



Ah f what Matilda did I feel in this dreary 
abode I — no chance of efcapc !— even thofe 
who were my attendants, underftood not my 
language, nor I theirs. Here Stuart had faid> 
my days (hould be ended, unlefs I confented 
to be his. — ^I feared not his violence,, as I 
well knew it was not me alone he (ought,, 
he looked up to the power^ to the wealth of 
my family, and hoped by their afliftancc ta 
fill the throne of Scotland. 

** In vain, I cried, are your threats, I 
dclpifc them and your promifcs i foon, I 

doubt 
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doubt not, the navy of England (hall cover 
thofe ftormy feas, then (halt thou tremble. 
*' Pride not yourfelf haughty Dame, he cried, 
on your friends' power to releafe you, they 
can not guefs you are here, it is believed you 
peri(hed with your gay favourite, I was fup- 
pofed far diftant ; — even now they weep you 
as dead." — Then thebafe wretch would laugh, 
at the feigned tale which was fent to the 
king into the north j the only comfort I had, 
was being left to myfelfi the vifits gf Stuart 
were (hort; and feldom 



The winter was fet in, — the fnow lay 
white on the tops of the mountains, the 
ificles hung from the projefting battlements, 
all nature but the ftormy ocean which fur- 
rounded me, appeared bound in ice, and its 
rough and turbulent waves feemed as if bent 
upon beating down the rock, on which was 
ieated this dreary pile s oft it dalhed againft 
k> with fuch fury as to ibrm a (pray which 

would 
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would pierce through my ill defended win^- 
dow 

It was the month of harveft, but here no* 
harveft gladdened the fwain, and autumn to>i 
me only foretold, that another dreary winter: 
approachcdi I had begun to underftand a 
little of the Eric tongue, a language pecu- 
liarly uncouth to the ear-i this was foroe 
fmall alleviation to my^woes, asl could^ 
j^eak to. thofo' around me, who ignorant and" 
uninformed, were faithful to their favage 
chief, to a degree which made me know, . 
all attempts to bribe them to my intereft, . 
would be vain; yet I had obtained of them 
contrary to their exprefs orders, leave to 
walk upon the pebble beach ; which liberty 
I enjoyed only, when the tide was at its 
Ibweft ebb, at all other times it wafhed the foot 
of the rock, which was high and fo inacceffi- 
blc, that a winding flight of (lairs was the 
only means of defcending it j this trifling 
tavour, which could by no means aid my 
cfcape, was, as well as my knowledge of the 

language. 
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language, concealed with care from Stuart j^ 
^r-I went not to the beach without a guard^, 
fo careful were they of the trull repofcd in 
them. Seldom a fail appeared in thole 
ftormy feas, when it did anjtioully I watch- 
ed it, till no longer vilible ; ftill in hopes 
my retreat known, the veflel contained fome 
friends come to deliver me fiom my fad pri=- 
ibn ; oft had my heart fickened, Matilda, aa 
I ceafed to view the whitening fail. 

Repeatedly difappointed 1 began to fear, 
I might indeed end my days in this dreary 
dwelling, and began to credit the affertions 
of Stuart, when he faid he was unfufpefted^, 
and that my death was mourned by 

'* I telL you proud dame, you fhall be 
mine, your father has beftowed you on me j 
who fo fit to receive the hand of the Roje of 
Rahy as me, who fo fit to fill the throne of 
Scotland? cried the ambitious Stuart." 

'' . Falfe 
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^' Falfe traitor, I replied, the Earl of 
Wcftmorland never gave a conlent thoip 
durft not aik; foon Ihail the northern Barons- 
of England revenge on thee the infult ofFeft- 
ed to their kiniwotnan. Doft thou think I 
believe the vik ftory thou telleft me, of the 
death of your worthy, your wife,, your gal- 
lant king; it is falfe, perhaps even now he- 
leads, a numerous hoft to deliver the friends 
of his charming confort, from thy maUce 



Stuart had been abfent little more than a 
week, nor did I dread his r^um till the 
appointed time, when I fuppofed he would-^ 
vifit me no more during winter,, nor did B 
fear he had it in his power to make mr 
bend 

I was fitting by the window of my difmali 
apartment^ watching the retiring tide,, that L 
might enjoy my accuftomed ramble on the 
beach j when I heard a voice below my 
window^ which I knew to be that of a con^ 

fidential 
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fidential fcrvant ofStuart's ; it was the du(k 
of the evening, and the moon had not yet 
rofe, foftly unbarring my cafement, I look- 
ed out; beneath Hood the young woman> 
^ven as an attendant to me by the fon of 
Athol^ who faid in erfe to her companion :— 
** nay, Archy it is yet too foon, the fea hai 
not yet retired from the ftairs, let us return 
iui hour after the moon will be rifen, it 
grows fo dark, I tremble as the waves dafh 
againft the rock/* 

Archy at length prevailed, that there they 
ihould wait the retiring of the tide, and the 
rifing of the moon^ when they would walk 
upon the beach. And it is only two days 
then, till ouf Lord arrives, faid Maudlin; 
he never ftays above three, then will you 
again leave me, I will not ftay in this difmal 
place^ it is a prifon ; let me go with you, in 
the next ifland dwdls a prieft, he can unite 
us." ^^ Patience my dear, he replied, the 
prieft will come with our Lord^ who comes 

to 
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to marry the Englifli Lady, you will accom- 
pany her doubtlefs/* 

'^ No, anfwcred the girl, 'I know flic 
never will nnarry t;he Lord -, I underftanA 
now fo much of the lowland tongue, as fcrves 
to tell me that, and flic has folemnly vowed 
fhe will not marry him, unlefe her father 
g^ves her to him, now do you think an 
Englilh Lord will come hither, and my 
Lord fwears flie flays here for ever^ unlefs 
fhe marries him j — oh, no, no, faid flie fob- 
bing, poor Maudlhi may here alfo end her 
days, though you have fwora fo oft to take 
her away." ** And here, he cried, I renew 
my promife, I tell you my Lord means to 
marry your miftrefs three days after this." 

*' Tell me bow he means to accomplifli. 
this, faid ftie ?" " How will you reward 
me, ftiould I trufl: you with the fecret ?'* 

*^ Quick, my dear Archy^ only tell me. 
how I can do any thing to pleafc you, only' 
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fay by what means my miftrefs, will be in- 
duced to marry our Lord." " Already, 
faid he, (he has been told of the death of 
the king, although (he afFefts not to be- 
lieve ip, no doubt it makes an impreflSon on 
her mind. ' My Lord is determined to 
marry her, for know, unlefs he does, his life 
lhall be fhort, and fpent in banifhment if he 
fuccecds, he mounts the throne of Scotland, 
and James dies an exile 5 for thus was it fore- 
told by an aged monk, in the neighbouring 
holy ifle, to whom the Earl of Athol ap- 
plied."— 

" When then my miftrcfs is Queen, cried 
the fimplc maiden, what.poft will fhe give 
to me." " Fear not, my dear Maudlin> 
yours (hall be a poft of importance, there- 
fore if you have any fway, perfuade her to 
confent." — " Ah, fhe replied, (he will not 
heed me." " But no doubt, when the fair 
EnglKhwoman, faid he, reads the letter 
which is fo exad an imitation of her father'^ 

writing. 
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writing, the will confcnt to what fhc will 
Imagine he commands^ 



Towards the evening of the day, before 
that on which Stuart was expeded ; I be« 
lield a (hip riding at anchor, of a fize larger 
than thofe which I had ufually fectii ^nd 
imagined as I oft had before, that the veflel 
was an Englifh one. 

To-morrow, oh yes, to-morrow, comes 
the hated Stuart, I foTtly cried, pulling out 
a dagger I wore concealed, b«t thou l- adv 
dreBing my&lf to it, thou (halt either deliver 
this odious tyrant, to the death his compli* 
cated crimes merit, or free Cicely from a 
life which is fo burthenfoiiie. The mooii 
(hewed her face full and broad, as riling fhc 
direw the firft radiance of her beams, on die 
retiring tide , now the laft ftep was vlfible, 
and the loofe pebbles were left on it as the 
wave fell i — I alkcd for the ufual liberty of 
walking by the foa^ all were bulled in mak- 
ing. 
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iiig preparations, for the coming of thdr 
Lord^ none had Icifure to attend me. ^^ Al<- 
bw me thenj faid I^ to go alone — ^what dan- 
ger can accrue from it ; alas yovi well know« 
I have no means of efcape, a truth all were 
fo perfedlly convinced ofj that I obtained 
what I afked. 

Rejoicing in being in pofTefTion of an ima*- 
ginary liberty^ I defcended the fteps, though 
each returning wave, daflied over my feet* 

The moon beams fell upon the fails of the 
diftant veffel i— ah ! my beloved country, 
never agadn (hall I behold it, carry with you 
if you are, — ^as my heart whifpers, Englifh 
the laft wilhes of the poor Cicely. All feem- • 
cd in a hurry of preparation at the caftlc» 
the lights paffing backward^ appeared to me 
as ib many funeral torches. 



KinorroWi oh yes, too fwf: beconciesy 
^ ufurper of the rights of the amiaUe 
Janes i what! ihalll be cmfttainfd to fit 

Oft 
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on the throne of my beloved coufin ? no. Cicely 
never will : — I ftood on a little rock, over 
which the waves partly wafhed ; I thought not 
of Lady Dacre, who had faid, defert not the 
ftation you are called tofill^ Jhrink not at danger 
or difficulty. Yes, this may be the means of 
avoiding Stuart, — ah ! I exclaimed, as I 
viewed the ocean, which flowed at my ittt\ 
perhaps my body may float to that fhip, 
fure it is Englilh, nor will they refufe to 
take it for burial^ in my native land :— my 
reveries were broke by a dafhing of oars 
near, I lifted my eyes, and beheld a boat 
making the fhore j from it leaped, with won- 
derful agility, a form which, if my fenfes did 
not, deceive me, was that of the Duke of 
Orleans. Let us, he cried, my friends draw 
the boat on fhore, here is the cave we were 
told of J here you may be concealed, whilfl 
I go to the caflle/' 

The voices which anfwered were Englifh, 
I had not power to retire or advance, and 
leant againft a point of the rock i my hair 

blown / 
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Wown from its faftcning by the wind, hung 
in diflicvelled trcffes over mv fhoalders, — 
The perfon I had fancied was tlit Duke, ap- 
proached i— he ftarted as he viewed me* 
" Speak, art thou not he, art thou Charles 
of Orleans, come once more to favc Cice- 
ly j" and I funk in the arms of him I fpoke 
too, without life or motion. 

Opening again my eyes, I faw it was not 
the prince, and fhrieking, I would liavc 
burft from the arm that fupported me. — ' 
Dread not, he cried. Lady Cicely, him who 
is equally with the Duke, defcended from 
XA)uis of Orleans, remember you not his 
"brother, he whom at York — ." " Stop, I 
cried, flop, yes you arc John of Orleans, 
why arc you here ?*' 

" Hade, he replied, yonder veffel waits 
to convey you to England ; thofe, pointing 
to his companions, are vaflals of your houfe 

# • '♦ '*• • 

w 

# • • # • 

« I hefitatcd 
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« • ♦ ♦ ♦ 

** I hcfitatcd not. Lady Cicely to obey 
the requefl: of my brother; I repaired to the 
court of Scotland, declaring xnyfelf alone 
Co the king, fpite of Stuart's precautions, 
the lecret fufpicions of James fell upon hun, 
yet had we no means to be convinced i as 
Stuart wasfeldom abfent from court, I refblved 
to watch his motions. The king removed 
from Dumferling, when the Ton of Adidl 
was fick, and unable to follow ;-— the (ickr 
nefs I found but a pretence, the fame night 
he fet out in difguife, I followed 



Having thus found out your refidence, I 

joined thofe trufty fellows^ who waited with 

this veiTel 

♦ ♦ • • 

'^ I flopped not in France, after being fb 
generoufly releafed t>y the king of England^ 
continued the brother of Orleans i I repaired 
to Caflile, where I learned Catalina the queen 
regent, had not been long dead i when the 
next heir to the late Count> prorjidcd no 

s ifiue 
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ifllje of Donna Therefa furvivcd, married an 
Arragonefe Lady, who attended Maria of 
Arragon into Caftile, on her marriage with 
the king. Donna Katherinedied fo fudden* 
ly, (he had it not in her power to take pro- 
per precautions, in regard to her infant 
charge, who after her death had no one to 
aflert his rights with her alone relied the 
fierce of his birth. 

The queen of Caftile influenced by her 
favourite, reprefented to the king, the in- 
fant ought to be under the guardianlhip of 
his nearcft relation ; to which at length he 
confentcd ; thus by degrees he was cftranged 
from a child he had confidered as his own. 
Infinuations were daily poured into his car, 
of the child's flender claim to the eftates of 
d'Aranjeus, and of the want the crown felt, 
from having only an infant to fupport-thc 
title" 

The arrival of Lady Warwick in Caftile, 
ftrengthened all that had been faid, fhe hadt 
VOL. VI. E an 
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an interview with the king, in which (he 
found means to perfuade him^ no offspring 
of the fair Donna Therefa cxifted^ that his 
mother had been impofed on by a feigned 
tale. The coftly prefents bellowed on the 
favourites of Don Juan, made this wicked 
woman's evidence undifputed. 

" A will was foon produced, which con- 
ftituted Don Alvarcs heir to the old Count 
d'Aranjeus, but this will was, you know Lady 
Cicely, revoked afterwards by him. The 
king now confirmed to Don Alvares, the 
cftates and titles of the injured infant, heir of 
fo many lands, who was by this means 
thrown pn the charity of the ui'urper." 

*' In vain did I, to the Caftilian monarch, 
plead the caufc of your child; in vain aflcrc 
to his kinfman, the rights of injured inno- 
cence. I then aflccd Don Alvares, to refign 
the lovely boy to my carej he flew into a 
rage; — dare you, hefaid, a ftranger, difpute 
tlie'lionour of the Count d'Aranjeus ? think 
/ you 



I 
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you I will refign the child of noble, though 
foreign parents • to you ? know I not the 
hatred the French bear the Englifh ? — Lady* 
Warwick afked what you do, her I refilled ; 
to you I will not grant what was denied to 
iher/* 

« Ah thought I, Lady Warwick will not 
be fo rcfufcd. The child was removed, — 
fuming a difguife I bore him ofF?" 

" At Bidet, Lady St. Aujbin has th^ pre- 
cious charge. — Orleans has fwom to proteft 
him, the heir of the Duke could not be 
more carefully reared." 

Ah ! Matilda, what, how various were 
my feelings, as 1 liftened to the talc the 
-Count Durois thus related: my child 



We landed at the very place I had em- 
barked at, when I was carried away by the 
6rderj& of Lady Dduglas : how many changes 

E 3 fincc 
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fincc then have I undergone, — how different 
now were my fentiments! Here I bade 
adieu to John of Orleans, who proceeded to 
France whilft I, attended by my rednue, 
went ftrait to Raby ; I reached it without 
anything material occuring on my journey; 
my return was not welcomed -with fmiles; 
forrow clouded the countenance of each 
hoary headed domeftic, and their ill conceal- 
cd tears, left me no room to doubt, fomc 
dire misfortune awaited my hearing, 

*^ Where, I wildly cried, where is my 
father ?" 

Lady Dacre appeared, fhc falutcd and led 
me in;o the hall. /^ Support yourfelf, my 
dear; Cicely, (he cried, heaven is merciful, it 
has heard the prayers of our venerable pa- 
rent, he lives to embrace you, yet it will 
not belong, ere he leaves this world; worn 
out by grief for your fuppofed death, it has 
haften<^d his ; yet think not his old age has 
been neglcdted, fome one ot your fitters. 

Cicely, 
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Cicely^ were his conftant attendants, yet the 
Earl for ever mourned the lofs of his dar- 
ling ghikis come my fitter, already your 
father is apprifed of your rctuin." 

The prefence of Lady Dacre fccmed to 

infpire me with a portion of her fortitude, — ^I 
was fupported by her firmnefs, encouraged 
by her kindnefs. — Yes, Matilda, I wore a 
look of tolerable compofure, as I entered the 
chamber of my beloved parent, who anima- 
ted by the idea of again beholding iti^, had 
rifen from the bed which he had not ftirrcd 
from, for fomc weeks ; on one fide fat Lady 
Northumberland, by her ftood a lovely boy, 
the hope of the houfe of Percy; I could no 
longer fmother my feelings, when I law the 
altered looks of my father. 



The hopes I had conceived of my father's 

E 3 recovery. 
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recovery, were quickly at an end j as on the 
third day after my arrival at Raby, he was 
cohfidcrably worfej confcious of his ap- 
proaching diflolution, he had the whole of 
his family aflembled, who were near him : it 
was the kft aft of this venerable parent :— -I 
faw him, Matilda, as he bicfltd each child : 
•—on taking leave of them for ever, to each 
he gave fuch a charge, as^ their particular 
circumilances required ; to all he gave a ' 
cotntnand to ftand by each other. 

^' To what end, (aid he, is it that my 
daughters ar^ fo honourably marricd> or my 
fons enriched by their wives, if you are not 
unanimous? ftainding by, each other, the. 
family^ of Neville will, fiourifh and over- . 
fhadow in the nor^b, even the throne of 
England ; but are ye divided amongft your- 
felves, a few generations and your lands and 
honours (hall be fwept away : your name, 
your power, fcarce remembered ; even in 
the diftrift of St. Cuthbert, the proteftihg 
4. Saint 
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Saint of the dcfccndants of Fitz Maldred j-rr* 
for thus my children is it ordained." 

All were difnriiflcd but my brother Richard 
and myfelf into whofe hands my father 
folcmnly committed me: — '* Guard, he faid, 
this precious depofit, I die and leave her, 
in whom the long expcfted prophecy re- 
mained to be fulfiled ; — remember, a prince 

alone (hall wed my Cicely.**—— 



** Yes, my father, hear ,mc fokninly 
fwear, to my brother will I transfer the duty 
which is your right— no, my Lord, I will 
not oppofe my dcftiny — ^ 



" Ah Matilda, as I turned my back upon 
Raby, the fcene of my childKh fports, where 
I had fpent fo many happy days ; — and ah ! 
my friend, where every ftep was confecrated 
in my mind, to fome idea indelibly imprint- 

E 4 ed 
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cd on my foul j how deep an anguiffi I felt, 
as accompanying my brother to his caftlc, 
I caught the laft glimpfe of the facred fpot, 
where lay the remains of both my parents. 



So kng a paufey as I here muji make in ihe 
narrativey cbliges me to remark^ that it had 
foV Jeveral pages /uffered Jo much, J cculd net 
make cut any conneSfed Jentence > the tjames cf 
Lady Percy and Dacre^ frequently feemed to 
occur y as alfo tho/e of fever al of the family , 
as Robert who was Bijhcp of Durham, Lord 
Ahergovery, i£cl from which I conclude d^ the 
Lady Cicely had rejided occafionally with 
them. — 7 was able to retrace again, hut the 
ionnemn^as ftill disjointed, as follows-. 






> 
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" Why, faid he. Cicely, do you thus a(k, 
what is not in my power to grant, did I 
not folemnly fwcar to the Earl to guard 
you." Alas ! Matilda, had I not caufe to 
fear, I muftbe the lacrifice to the unbound- 
ed ambition of my brother, who was now 
become Earl of Salilbury? I faw he was 
refolved I (hould no longer evade the ful • 
filment of the prophecy, by which he hoped 
to gratify his ruling paflion — 



Thus time flowly crept away, my child 
growing faft to maturity, eftranged from my 
arms, he knew not of my exiftence, alas ! I 
fcldom heard of his — 



With the Countefs of Saliftury I felt a 
degree of dittance, her manners invited not 
my confidence, — and the gay, graceful heir 
of this noble family, entered with ardour in- 

E 5 to 
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to every amlHtious fcheme of his fathers: 
I was no longer fufFcrcd, (under the pre-' 
tencc of kindnefs,) to ftir from the caftlc of 
my brother. 

Returning one day from hunting in the 
park at Mtddleham, a fplendid train faluted 
my iight, they attended a martial looking 
perfonage. As I entered the caftle, I was- 
mct by the Earl : — " Prepare, he faid, ta 
receive your future hufband." — I ftartcd. 

** Nay, Cicely, you know not my cal'C 
for your happioefs, my attention ' to your 
intereft ^ I give you to no ignoble youth> 
'tis Richard Plantagenet the brave Duke of 
York, who comes to court your aUianfiej 
I expe6t fuch an obedience as you promifed 
our father, when he gave you iato my 
charge*'* 

My brother turned from me to receive 
his gucft, and I retired to my own apart^ 
ment. You then, beloved Matilda were 

a child> 
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a child, at this time you were on a vifit' 
at Middiehanv^you faw my diftrefs i then, 
was it you firft tried to footlv the afflided. 
heart of your Cicely. 

^* Ah, {aid I to you, my fweet gtrii no 
one cares what becomes of me, wretched 
creature that I am, I muft be made a facri-r 
fice to the ambition of the Nevilles/' * 

** Nay, you replied, my dear coufin do 
not wcep^ — why do you bewail yourfelf chus, 
when fuch a glorious troop is advancing ?— • 
and you drew me to the window." 

Ah, my Matilda, the intereft your little 
fenfible heart took that day in my woes» 
created in me an afFedion for you, which 
ha3 increaied every fuccecding year^ — how. 
oft to my perturbed foul> has th^t friendly 
voice fpoke comfort — 

# ♦ « » « 
I entered the room, led by my brother, 
with aU the dignity I' could affiune.— 

E 6 '' Here^ 
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** Here, faid Salilbiny, prefcnting me to 
the Duke, is the lot^-contented for hand of 
the Rq/i of Raly, — Cicely is fenfiblc of 
the honour you do her/* 

• My brother thought this fpecch would 
filence any oppolition I might be inclined to 
makci — but I was not then the timid giri, 
he had known me j— and I found I muft 
cither exert myfclf, or fink for ever into a 
ftate of infignificance. Withdrawing the 
hand, York had Hooped to falute. 

*' My Lord, faid I, what means this, the 
Earl of Weftmorland, when he delegated a 
parent's power, alfo wiflied to bequeath with 
k a parent's affeftion, you trifle . with my 
happinefs, — our feelings are not in our power 
to comnKind, I am not a child thus to be 
commanded ; and you my Lord of York, 
what is it you propofe by an union with 
mei wilh you for a hand coldly beftowed 
by a brother, it is all Cicely can offer you, 
ihc cannot, — it is impoffible, Ihc can ever 

love 
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lov« you;-r-true, I have fworn to obey 
Richard of Sali(bury> and I will^ Ihould it 
coft my life in doing fo ; but a year ihall 
clapfc, ere I am the wife of any one ; nay 
urge me no further, I am refolved,"— fo 
faying I quitted the room ; feveral inter- 
views paiOfed ere the Duke left Middleham, 
in all of which he failed (if he wiftied) to in- 
tereft me. In his pcrfon tall and finely 
fhaped, he feemed formed for a hero^— • 
but he wanted grace, that namelefs infinua* 
ting sdr fo indelibly imprinted on my heart $ 
the manners of the Duke were cold and 
ftately, yet oft, MatiJda, have you fcen him 
throw that off, and court popularity with 
every charm of affability. 

A kind of care, of reftleffiiefs feemed to 
difturb his foul'j — my brother and York, 
held frequent conferences in private, to 
which no one but the already afpiring heir 
of Salift>ury was admitted— 



Ihad 
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I had folcmnly fworn to obey tlic Earl, 
in not oppofing the choice he (hould make 
for mc> and I was frequently reminded by the- 
Countefs, of his condefcenfion in allowing 
me twelvemonths refpite, after he had de- 
termined my fate — 



From vifiting Jane, I returned fortified by 
her counfel, refolved to go to the feted ruk> 
where ' my birth was fortold, where the pro- 
phecy regarding the Nevilles, feemed to 
fix on me.-^ 

The Earl and Counteis of Salifbiiry, ftill 
^ abfent from Middleham,— I had now an op- 
portunity of puifuing my intentions, with-^ 
out contradi6iion and accompanied by Ralph 
my faithful fquire, and a favourite damfelj 
I fet out to vifit the CafUe of Dcftiny — . 

At noon we reached the wood, when cal- 
ling thofe who attended us to me, informing 

them 
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them that in confequence of a vow I had 
made, I was going to fpend a night in that 
Cattle, and begged thejr might accompany 
me, only as far as they chofc.— All de- 
dared they would watch with me the nighty 
among the goblins which dwelt in the caftk^ 
— -Aihamed to be outdone by me in courage^ 
dl followed till within fight of the Caftle, 
when the whole troop flopped as it were 
inftindively. 



«* Stay^ I cried, here till I return/' 
Willingly I was obeyed. 



Ah Matilda, as I once more viewed the 
disjointed towers, the broken gateway, I 
was leized with a kind of reverential awe" 
and of horror, at the recolteftion of deeds 
perpetrated in this mouldering pile. — I was 
ixfoived to enter by the way my father had> 
in hopes I might find thofe apartments, he 
had ib very minutely and frequently defcrib- 
cdNto me.-i— We found the remains of the 
gate, now half fiink into the ground, and 
abnoft concealed by the weeds^«- accom- 
panied 
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panied by my fquire and damfel^ we cro0ed 
thofe apartments^ whofe fituation except be- 
ing i^ill more ruinous> was exadly as my 
father had found them. — Ere we began to 
afcend the ftaircafe, we knelt and implored 
the proteftion of heaven. — I faw fear fo 
forcibly marked on the features of my. 
companions^ that I begged they might no 
further accompany me, but affedlion predp- 
minated, and they declared whatever ill be- 
tided, they would fhare it with ^ miftrefs, 
whofe favours they had fo often experi* 
cnccd.—- 

I paft along the gallery, with as firm a 
ftep as I couk], my trembling but faithful 
ilttendants followed 'clofe behind ; — the door 
was clofed at the extreme end, I lifted the 
latch, Ralph held me faying in a fcarce 
audible whifper: — *^ tempt not, honoured 
Lady your fate, and leave this place un- 
fcarched :" — the pallid looks of both, al- 
moft (hook my firm, or rather de/perate 
refolution^— but afluminga courage, which 

at 
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at that moment I did not feel ;— I cried, 
" nay, ftay me not thus daftardly, I am re- 
folved to enter here, therefore aflift me." 

Our united force applyed to the door, 
miade it at length give a little way, accom- 
panied by a hollow rumbling noife, — fmitten 
with all the phrenzy of fear they left me :— • 
I faw them take the contrary road to that 
by which we came, — and ftood irrefolute 
whither or no I Ihould follow. The rum- 
bling Ibund cealed, — and the ftcps of the 
terrified pair echoed loudly through the 
windings of the folitary paflages i — the found 
grew, fainter and fainter, — till I could no 
longer diftinguifh it. — ► 

A kind of fickly fear took poflcflion of 
xsiy foul, and I began to think, the entef- 
prife I had embarked in was at once foolidi 
and wicked, and I fliould never have refo- 
lution to accomplifh. — Alas ! I began to 
think what would become of me. — Again a 
diftant footftep,— a door ' feemcd to fall for- 
cibly 
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cibly to ; — ^thc noife was gone, yet I flood 
in the attitude of liftening, in hopes it would 
return^ fcarce daring to breathe. 

Surely thought I, they will not leave me, 
• — their fears are partly over, they will en- 
deavour to find the way back. In this ex«- 
peftation I waited fome time, when I re* 
folved to follow : — ;! quickly found myfclf 
in apartments dark and dreary, my imagina- 
tion prefented a thoufand horrid formSj and 1 
haftened back to where my attendants had 
forfook me ; — I felt a little reafHimedj and 
retting myfelf againft a window, revolved in 
my mind the important caufe which ' had 
urged me to this expedition, — perhaps 
€|hought I, by entering here as with a trem- 
bling hand I once more lifted the latch, to 
me may be revealed, what I alone may 
know i — the door opened, — I found myfelf 
in the room fo long ago vifited by my 
father, — the noife which had terrified my 
'fquire and damfcl, I faw was occafioncd by 

the 
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the tumbling of a number of ftoncs, which 
bad formed a barricado to the door. 

The pifturcs were almoft defaced by 
damp, and examining that my father had 
laid was Joan of Raby, 1 perceived it con- 
cealed a door ;-— refolving to proceed i* 
open'd it, whUft the cold drop of fear ftart-* 
cd from every pore, as I beheld written on 
the oppofitc wall the well remembered le- 
gend«-vl ftopped, — the wind fighing through- 
each crany of the building, lounded like the 
groans of mifery ;— I ftepped forward,— the 
door dofcd behind me. — A large window, 
through which the now declining fun cafl: a 
golden (hade, lighted the apartment, — ad-^ 
vancingup to which, without daring to turn 
my eyes round,. I faw the window was far^ 
above niy utmoft ftretch. — I turned flowly 
about, — at the upper end of the room, feat- 
ed at a table, was the veiled figure which 
appeared to thfc Earl fo many years before. 

Falling on my knees, — '^ if thou art 

human. 
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human, I faid, pardon this intrufion,— but if 
thou art, as I gucfi an immortal being, grant 
me thy protcdion, and guard me from the 
dangers which perhaps furround nae." 

I lifted my eycs,~it nhoved not, — ^it (poke 
not,— again I conjured it, — ^yct ftill it fecm- 
ed to regard not j — rifing, 1 flowly advanced 
to the table, which was covered widi writ- 
ten paper and writing implements, — a book 
laid open, over which the figure bent as if 
reading, it turned not^ although now cloic 
to it, — again I fpoke,--its face was turned 
the other way, I went round the table to 
view it ;•— I fhrieked, and fell lifclefs on the 
floor, at length I recovered, yet fcarcc 
knowing where I was, till again the ghoftly 
view met my fight, and reafon frighted 
from her throne, gave way to a kind of 
frantic delirium. 

Matilda, would it not have appalled the 
fl:outeft heart, — the veil, the full drapery of 
the yet white garments, concealed at firft 

the 
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the fkelcton, — but it was one ; — ^yes, Matil- 
da^ I was (but into a defolate apartment 
in this dreary caftle, without means of 
clcape, with a fkelcton of fomc one, who 
perhaps like me, was a martyr to curiofity, 
—nought remained but dry bones— oh Ma- 
tilda, the horrors of this night. — 

Nay, ftare not thus, I cried, thou gaftly 
fpeftre, I fear not thy looks, — and with a 
wild and frantic air began to (ing and dance, 
— z loud knocking and calling upon my 
name terrified me to fiknce. — 

" No, no, I cried, in a whifpering voice, 
as -I threw mylelf on the ground, filler of 
duft, Cicely will not leave, — hu(h, hu(h, — 
it is Richard of Salifbury, nay do not be- 
try me, they would give me to York j — I 
am betrothed to Orleans, — look, this is the 
ringi — cover then — oh cover that frightful 
form, nay clofer, — ^fave me^ — fave me; — I 
was foon exhaufted I remember, and threw 
jnyfelf on the ground. 

^; ^ Either 



»" 
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Either 1 flcpt, or it was a kind of waking 
vifion, which prcfcnted itfclf to my difordercd 
imagination. 

** Rife, faid a voice, prefiimptuous child 
of mortality." 

A door opened, and led by the voice, I 
defcendcd a number of flcps, then paffing 
along a winding- paflage came to a 
large and lofty apartment, through an iroh 
gate I pafled into an open count, oppofite 
was a (lately hall, in which beneath a rich 
canopy flood the Duke of York, he wore a 
white rofe in his hat, and leant upon the 
Ihoulders of the Earl of Salifbury and his 
fon ; — as I looked on the latter, his ftature 
increafed, till I fcarce could perceive his 
headi — I turned round in amazement,-— 
looking again, — ^York, — Salifbury, and my 
gigantic nephew all were vanifhed. Orleans 
prcfented me a graceful youth, who wore 
the features of my lamented Beauchamp ; — 
I ftrovc to grafp him in my arms,— ah, my 

mother. 
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mother, he exclaimed; — a Tea of blood 
fwam before my eyes, — a fhriek of horror 
aflailcd my ears; — the fccnc fhifted, — a large 
plain appeared (Irewed with the dead bodies 
of almoft every friend I had, over them were 
ftrewed rofes red and white. 

*^ Oh let me,' let me not outlive every one 
dear to me, I wildly cried, and (hut my 
eyes on the fcene of mifery." 

• 

I was roufedby the voice faying, " be- 
hold. Cicely." 

I looked up, — a handfome youth, mount- 
ed on a white deed grandly caparifoned, 
rode through the ftreets of London, a train 
of nobles attended, at whofc head was my 
nephew Richard, — Ladies richly dreffcd 
flung from the windows flowers and per- 
fumes and LONG LIVE the KINC5, refound- 
cd from every fide. 

" Wilheft^thou, faid my invifiblc con- 
ductor^ 
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duftor, to fee more, — doft thou hope to pry 
into futurity, — know thy pofterity, (hall fit 
upon the throne, whilfl: the fait waves of the 
ocean furround thy native land j — ere thou 
, wert born, thy doom was fixed, — in France, 
— in Spain, — in Scotland, vainly you ftrovc 



to avert it/* 



The venerable form of my father flood 
before me : — " my child, find he, thy doom 
is fixed, — thou haft much to fuftain, — ^fuf- 
tain it with fortitude ; — Ihall the mother of 
princes, of kings, fink under her trials ;— 
rife, now my child, your Tquire is feeking 
you in defpair." 

I rofe from my -hard couch, I felt calm 
yet ftill my head was light. The morning 
broke, and I heard Ralph diftinftly fay, 
here fure it was our Lady entered, — wretches 
that we were, to let fear deprive us of 
our fenfes, — forfaking fo good fo kind a 
miftrefs.— 

Search, 
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Searchi I cried, near die pidure> next; 
die large cheft^ you will find a door, whici^ 
en this fide I cannot open%--» 

I was quickly at liberty^ and without a!*- 
kiwing them to enter the apartment; — I 
be^ed them to rife from the ground^ 
aifiiring both, I forgave what was paft> and 
defcended with them the large ftaircafe,— 
whei>. finding the room where formerly the 
Earl of Weftmorland had fpent the night i, 
~-I partook ^ of fome refreihmept> whilft 
Ralph and Brklget informed me, that urged 
fay fear they had fled through numberlefi 
apartments, going wherever they found: a* 
fiaflage, net darii^ to lode, round' they fup-* 
poCed I waa with them, nor found their mif« 
vke^ till they reached by various turnings 
the foot of the ftaircafe, they had afcended 
with me, here then (topping I was mifled-"-* 
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. I advancedj and took with a trembling 
hand from the table, the firft ptece of papet 
which prefented itfelf to me, and read, as 
follows : 

*^ Art thou young, rich, noble or lovely, 
— fuch once was the horrid form whiclt 
falutes thy wondering fight i — ^art thou dear 
to thy friends, fo once was I,—- art thou be- 
loved by a noble youth as I was pncCir-^ 
knoweft thou the pangs of jcaloufy, — ^ahkt 
It not corrode thy heart, as it did mine ;— - 
yes, it was jealoufy which caufed the ruin 
of him, I held dearer than life ;— ^the fad, the 
forloi:n Beatrice was his ruin, was the ruin 
of every connexion dear to him; — gaze on 
me welly — ^if thou art of that fex, which bears 
the name of gentle; — ah rivet thy eyes on me, 
k>ok on thefe fightlefs fockets, where once 
i:olled what my lovers called celeftial ftarSf 
-^behold them now,— where, ah where flialt 
thou leara a lefibn fo in&tu€tivc. 

I laid 






CICELY OF KA%Y. 9J 

1 laid down the paper, my knees (hook 
lyider me. 

I wanted not Matilda, this Icffon of mor- 
tality, — life had few charms for me, had I 
even been vainj it had been long fince ex^ 
tingutfiied ;— was I gay, I had long been 
fick of the pleafures refuking from fuch 
fccnes^— was I ambitious,— the ambition of 
my family far out run mine i — I could at 
that moment have (hut myfelf a living 
corpfc into this difmal apartment, — recover- 
ing myfelf the golden legend attradted my 
vcyes,— wretch that I am, I cried, (hall a 

child of duft rebel." 

J ■■ ■ - 

I took up another ^paper, it begun thus : 

** Can prayer and penitence avail,— (hall 
the Wretched Beatrice ever know peace— 



Ah Fitzhugh ! thou art then indeed gone, 

E % -yet 
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yet the wretched caufe of thy undoing M 
lingers on earthy thou went unconfcioua <tf ' 
her exiftencC' 



Years have rolled on, lingering years the 
winter's froft has pinched her> — who in 
Bretagne was nurfed in the very lap of 
luxury^-^yet I live) amidft ruins^ folitude 
and mifery> forrow luUs not-<-> 



A few days I may yet linger, in this fcail 
dwelling of mortalityi-— my viduajis are not 
yet exhaufted,*— I (hall never again behold 
the charitable Benedidfe, death alone had 
power to reftrain his pious vifits,«*-how 
comfortable were his lad words;— 'thy 
prayer, thy penitence, afcending to the throne 
of mercy Ihall find forgivencfs ;— i>top twrc, 
he has left the realms of mortality, he would 

not 
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fiot have left me to perifh for want of food; 
— *ah when I madly fwallowed poifon^ did he 
not rcftore me to life,-^he did more, calm- 
>ng my perturbed foul, he poured into it 
the comforts of religion j — ^I confcnted to 
the report of a death he fo narrowly prcferv- 
ed me from. — I would have gone into a 
tfunaery ;-^'< by fome means^ faid father 
Benedift, your retreitf will be known. Lord 
Fitzhugh 43eUeinng you dead, beftows large 
pofleihons on the holy church,''— would you 
retard the work of penitence, he has fo 
nobly begun, drag him back to renew (ins 
he renounces, a world of which you confti* 
tutc the charm— — 



When I %rft ■ mh^tced this dreary pile, I 
sfehMghc each night would be the laft of miy 
exiftence, — ^that ^ny earthly being coukl 
dwelt lb many years as I have done, m a 
^lace where—— 

£ 3 but 
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but now, I have been fo long accuftomcd 
to its horrors, I regard them not— 



Once fince 1 inhabited this difmal caftlfj 
I faw a human being befides the good father, 
— Oh that night, when as the thunder rock- 
ed each ruined tower, and the vivid light- 
ning flaihed through each cranny, did a mor« 
tal venture — . 



Extreme mifery ; — here (hall the wretch- 
ed Beatrice end her days.— Oh I faint with 
hunger, my (Irength is exhaufted, I ihall not 
fufFcr long ; — whilft yet I was able, I have 
faftened the outward door of my apart- 
ments, the door of my fepulchre, — ^perhaps 
this caftle tumbling to ruins, (hall cover my 
mouldering remains i— perhaps, ah! let that 

thought 
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thought chcar me, fomc chariuble perfon. 
may find my bo.ncs, deny not then whatever 
Sir William Fitzhugh would ^ have granted 
to the murderer of his only child j yes, he 
ordered the wretched Beatrice interment in 
confecrated ground ; whoever thou art, — 
whofe ftrangc deftiny brings hither, if with 
pious hands thou payed my funeral obfequies, 
to thee I bequeath my fad ftory ;— thou may 
be as I once was, lovely to the fight, — thoU 
may be as I once was, unaided by prudence i — '" 
thou mayft have done as 1 did, foolifhly ; thou 
I hope art not, as I was, guilty of crimes, 
for which read, and mark, the long, the deep 
atonement, — look on me, thou (halt be as t 
am: ■ ■ Vice punilhcs itfclf, virtue it 
its own reward.— 



Oh mercy, that fick qualm- 



The fentcnce Matilda, feemed unfiniflied, 
the hand that wrote it, was evident a weak 
and trembling one, 

- Oh yes, I cried, 1 will give thee as thod ' 

E 4 defires 
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defires interment *^ how ftpange indeed is the 
dcftiny, which has rcfcrvcd this office |or 
Ciccly> the wife of him-— - 



I need not fay to you Matilda^^ how varl- 
oufly fad were my feelings^ at finding the 
veiled ikeleton v;^as the filter of the iinfoi> 
tuxiate Adeline^ Dutcheis of Orkans, and 
aunt to my amiable and beloved Lady Su 
Aubin,— the perfecution of the fair Donna 
Therefa^ and that from her might be traced 
all the misfortunes of Sir William Fitzhugh> 
of his innocent pofterity, — I fend you mjr 
dear friend^ the papers which contain the 
ftory of this mifcrablc womana-— 



J found the ftory of Beatrice as Lady Cicely 
mintionedy ius/o mutilated^ it could fcarce ht 

rcad^ 
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ready even a fingk paffage of ity-^o will not at 
frefent attempt doing it j — here dljo 1 found d 
great deficiency in the narrative^ and thitdt 
Jbme pages are entirely tern out, when it again 
hegan to be legible ^ the Lady Cicely was become 
the Dutchefs of Torkj forjhe breaks out in the 
following exclamation: 



Ah Matilda t amidft all this fcene of 
gsuety^ I fdc fadly occupied with my own 
reflcdtions, yet I affumed an air of chcarful- 
nefs foreign to my heart. — Envied by fur- 
rounding beauties I was miferable> — ^how 
gladly would I have exchanged the fplen- 
dor of Wigmore, for the garb and homely 
&re of fome peafant m^d ^'^^filendy I 
bowed to my dcftiny.— Alas 1 I found my^ 
felf a viftim, to the ambition of my brother 
and hi^ fon.— -York treated me with a cold 

E 5 civility 
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Civility, nay in public with a tendernels he 
felt not : — ah Matilda^ too true> the /ather 
of my children poITefled not my love, — he 
fought it not^ content I fliould feel for him 
that cftcem, . he profefled for me. — ^Ah I 
Orleans^ how I reverenced that noble deli-* 
cacy, which intruded not at this period^ re- 
grets to both fo unavailing i — ^yet I heard 
he was (ick, that a fecret forrow cQnfumed 
him.— -Did I think lefs of the cottage in 
Piedmont. — ^Thc rich domains, the united 
eftates of Mortimer, Ulfter and York, coi^d 
not confer happinefs, nor could the vanity of 
feeing the white roic glitter on fo vafl: a 
number of vafTals, make me forget I had a 
child, heir to poflfeffionsas extended, who 
-was brought up on the bounty of ft rangers 



My uncle Beaufort^ had as I before men* 
tioned, warmly oppofed my marriage with 
York, and was fo highly irritated at Salif* 
bury, that he fwore to thwart him in every 

delign^ 
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figHy and he kept bis oath, — ^through hit 
powerful influence^ the Duke of York had 
been kept months from his appointment to 
the regency of France ; — ^the Duke of GIou- 
ccftcr. efpoufed the intereft of York, in op- 
poGtion to the Cardinal Beaufort; — Eleanor^ 
Dutchefs of Gloucefter, mifled her hu/band^ 
as (he had been, by foothfayers and diviners^ 
and' dreamt of greamefs beyond even what 
jfhc enjoyed. — York (he hoped to bind to 
her intereil> and Gloucefter was perfuaded 
.the Cardinal's influence fhould be crufhed^ 
^d thus began the deadly quarrel between 
thofe two princes, which ended in both their 
Tuin— 



During the Duke's abfcnce in France, I 

refolved to confine myfclf to the caftle> 

watching over my infant fon, what tears I 

' ' E 6 fhcd 
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fttd over hi(ni*-*m}t to was the cra<9e of 
Ac yoiing Count d' Aranjjcus watched ;— tMs^ 
lovely bloflbm^ Ihort was ks exiftence^ {boa 
you know he was removed from the mUkry^ 
which faui^ ever my race; — 1 was now 
frequently vifited> by my uncle the Car-^ 
dinaL 

How tXL he (^d^ one day was riiat hand! 
beftowed by Salilbury on York, your father 
and modier informed me of your purposed 
ttlKance> with the Duke of Orieans ; I gave 
my confent> I woisld Cicely have made you 
hcircfe of my riches, fo would I yet, were 
you the wife of any one but York j- — He 
begun to queftion me regarding the fuddea 
breaking of a match, which would have 
placed me in a rank fo elevated—^ 



^ Ah> faid the Cardinal, I perceive your 
attachment was great to the Duke of Orleans,, 
by your anfwers^ will you confcnt, I will 

procure 
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procure a divorce for you from York ; — I 
will find means to relcafe Orleans^ marry 
bitn, I will fettle all my fortune on yoih*' 

I fcH on my knecs>^— *•* Oh talk not thus- 
to me, my Lord,, (hall I for(ake my child^. 
—abandon the hufband wha has treated me 
with attentive refpeft, whom I have fworn to 
obey, — noj forbid it heaven P' 

*« tfeel my Lord, fonthe Diike^ all the 
iclpe£l his charafber merits,, all the confi« 
dence atrue>.a loyal-wife, fhould — " 

^ Alas! I may be miferabk, I will not 
be vicbus,! will not have, my Lord Cardinal^ 
At reproach of aa evil confcience.'* 

The Caidinal feemed offended.—* 

I was not Matilda, politician fufficient ta 
petaetrate through the deep laid^ p]an> of 
this faau^ty prelate-— • 



By 
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By the intrigues of the Cardinal^ tnj 
hulband was deprived of the regency of 
France, to which Beauchamp Earl of War^ 
wick fuccceded. — 

It was only accidental my now feeing the 
Cardinal, as he never vifited me, it was 
owing to his influence, Orleans was fuffer* 
cd to be prefent at an interview, between 
plenipotentiaries from France and Spain^ 
near Calais ; after his return from France the 
Cardinal interefted himfelf warmly for his 
releafe, which Gloucefter oppofed with all his 
power. — I was fitting one day mufing^ when 
my uncle entered, he fpoke of Orleans 
his amiable qualities,— -his misfortunes ;— 
« Soon^ continued the Cardinal, he will be 
at liberty, there I have triumphed over 
Glouceflerj — the Duke, my dear niece 
wifhes to fee, or at leafl write to you, ere 
he quits England to divulge matters of io)- 
portance. 

" Why, 
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" Why, my Lord, docs the Duke mean 
to mfult you, equally with me, by dcfiring 
you to bring a rcqvicft I muft rcfiifc— 



Again, Matilda, York > and Gloucefter 
prevailed, York was once more rcinftated 
in his dignity, and went to France. — At the 
requeft of the Cardinal, I chofe Fotheringay 
for my refidcnce, he had fccredy fupported 
the intereft of my hufband in fending him to 
France ; York had ordered me to be at^ 
tentive to the wifhes.of my uncle, diough 
their interefts forever claflied, he yet hoped 
at length to enjoy fome of bis vaft riches 
through my means,-— 

I was fitting one day, marking witji pen- 
five eye, the ravages autumn had made up^ 
on the furrounding woods, I refled;cd on 

the 
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the various icenes which had fadly theqtic r^ 
ed my early life,r^the expedition to the 
borders, — my being, whilft yettthnoft a child,, 
carried away by the ruffians of Lady Doug**- 
las, my ftrangc adventures in France,— my- 
misfortunes in Spain— my fhipwreck; — I 
dropped a tear to the memory of the brave, . 
the generous youth, whofe life was facrificed 
for me in Scotland, and execrated the fiercc 
fon of Athol ; I^ painfully rccoUeded my 
long imprifonment in the dreary^ caftle of 
the Hebrides, ♦ • how great to* 
Orleans* are my obligations, to the Count 
Durois his brother. Hill might I have dragged^ 
amidft thofe ftormy Teas a miferabk: «xlfU 
cnce, had not your unceafing care prefcrvcd . 
me, — ^Ah had it not been for thcii^ friends^ . 
my child hadfallen in infancy avidtim to Lady? 
Warwick's malice, to the avarice, the am* 
bitionof hb Caftilian kinfman. 

Ah I why did I refufe^ when th« Cardinal 
faid, Orleans wifhed ere he kft England to 
fee mc«— -Alas! my foni the unfortunate 

Count 
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Count (f Aranjeus knows no prote6bor but 
him ;— unnatural mother that I am^ (hall I 
deprive him of his only friend, — ^no, faid I 
li&ig, I will write to nvy Lord of Beaufort^ 
in his prefcncc I will fee the Duke of 
Orleans :— my reveries were interrupted, by 
bdiolding' riding at full fpeed a 'fquire, fol- 
lowed by two p^esin the rich livery of 
the Cardinal^ who bore embroidm^d oa 
their Ihoulders the portcullis^ the arms of 
the Bearfforts.---He "ftoppcd, the reins flack- 
ened^ they fell on the neck of his fteed^ 
dien recovering himfelfj, he rode for ward- 
with Ids former ipeed, — turning to enter the 
outer court, I loft fi^t of the 'fi^uire and 
liis attendants s-**whilft I was wondering what 
could be the errandi brought by a perfoa: 
whole demeanour was fo ftrange, I was in- 
formed he requelted a private audience, as 
he bore from die Cardinal dilpatches of mo- 
ment; 

Ki&ig out of refped to my unde> as his^ 

Ipecial 
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fpecial mcflenger entered^ what are the ti- 
dings, I cried, from the Lord Cardinal.. 

" Oh! pardon this intrufion, pardon 
Cicely^ Orleans,^ who^.thus in difguiie, has^ 
by the permifTioci of Beaufort, intruded oa 
you.*' — Leading me to a- feat, he gazed oti 
me for a few minutes in filence,-— covering 
my face with my hands, I buril.into tears. ^- 

" Ah my Lord, faid I, recovering mjriel^ 
why did you fo rafh an adion, — ah, havq 
you forgot I am the Dutchefs of York, the 
wife of Richard PJantagenet ?" — I. rofc, — X 
caft my eyes on the Duke.r— . 



• I 



" Ah, yes, faid he, ftill (landing witK his 
looks bent on me, and his hands clafped a^ 
in an agony^ — yes, yes. Cicely, too well I 
remember, — oh 1 it is deeply imprinted ia 
my brain, and he ftruck his forehead witl> 
violence, — my long captivity, funk not my 
foul equal to that i-^yct, , have I once., in- 
truded myfclf on your woes, or your gayer 

hours ( 
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hours J — ^havc 1 not borne all -in filcncc,— 
even D9^i£ome not to aik your pity, to bid 
you recall days long, long paft, — =fond hopes 
never realized/' 

•* Ah ! my Lord, why fay my gayer hours, 
ah have I known fuch, has happinefs been 
an inmate in this iad bolom ?*'— 

I Helped,— I had> Matilda, forgot the. 
charafter,. it was my duty to fuitain, — fof 
my accent, — my manner, had thrown Orleans 
off his guard, he was kneeling at my feet^ 
«— I again remembered I was at Fotber« 
ingay*. 

^ Thinkj my Lord, how abfprd thi$ 
pofture,—- think what you owe to me, to 
yourfelf/' 

The prince feated himfclf by me, con**' 

icious of the delicacy of your fituation, I 

.would not, though it was to bid you at) 

evcrlafting adieui have intrud(:d qi> yp^h-rr 
>. • . did 
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did I not wifh Cicely^ to talk with you on 
a fubjedj which I could notocbttcwi^ com* 
municate/' 

Ah ! Matilda^, could I fail to exci^fe the 
Duke, as he wept with me, the neceffity of 
my reparation from my fon, as the double 
marriage between the foa and daughter <of 
the Earl of Warwick, and Richani and 
Anne, children ofSalifbury, would I knew 
siak-e him the worft enemy «ny ui^SanUMtt 
child. coukL have. 

The I) uke informed ffl<^ tte ^rdcmr 'offaii 
charadter was no longer to be reflrained f^ 
that quitting the (hades of Bidet, the mater* 
Aal care of JLady St. Aiibin, he had joined 
the armies of France,, that ht pcrferaiel 
miracles o£ valour s*— writing to Lady Stt. 
Aubin, he fays, " why is my birth con- 
cealed ?r— you have, my protedtrefs, told me 
it was noble, reveal I conjure you my pa- 
rents s-^'if they live^, my a&iona. ihall not 
difcredit them.!* 

«« Your 
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^ Your filence drives me to a£ts of def- 

peradon^ am I baiely b(;rn/ I will ftrive 

to make my birth forgot, — I will ennoble 

mylclf ;— "-but it cannot be that a child fo. 

Jtorn^ would intereft fuch a woman as Lady 

•Sc* Aiil»n» for its helplefs infancy^ — nor 

would' a pe'alant's chijd feel as I do ;— -ah, 

mj more than motherp pardon me^ had you 

upa ao aun^ who followed (rom Brittany, 

an EnglUh baron to his own land; — my 

honoured Madame, I have no claim to the 

name of Bidet, nor was I always reared 

under your care, I remember at the firft 

dawn of reafon, I faw the blue waves roll 

beneath a ftately veflfel in which I was, I 

remember a long journey too. I have 

fought againd the Englifh, may I not, as I 

have dreaded, dip my hands in the blood of 

Ibme near kinfman* Oh give mc a name^ 

I G(mjure you— — 



The 



IlS CICELY OF RABV^ 

The bloom of beauty was gone, whi6h 
had enchanted fo forcibly the Duke of 
Orleans ; he too Matilda, was changed,-- « 
years, long wearlfome year^, had pafled 
aver us, (ince we parted at Raby, a fettled 
iadnefs bad robbed bis countenance of thaC 
ardent expreflion, his eyes had lofl: much o£ 
their vivacity, yet I durft not encounter thc^ 
cxpreffion, which fwam over them, — Rabyt* 
— Warkworth,- -danced before me, ilifuch- 
recoliedions I knew became the wife of^ 
York, I went to, the nurlcry and wept over 
my child— 



I was thankful, the inviolable honour of ^ 
Orleans had prefcrved him from the fharc^ 
which I now plainly faw had been laid by 
the ambitious Cardinal for me, to whom as 
alfo to Orleans, he had propofed divorci.ig 
me from York; tb which, if I agreed, I 

was 
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vnSf by marrying Orleans, to pave the way for 
a, peace .between France and England,—* 
Orleans fecretly was to be ranfomed by the 
Cardinal^ who then would make me his 
heir.— 

Beaufort hoped too, by the means of 
Orleans to procure fuch a peace, as would 
ffcure his influence, fink Gloucefter and 
Tork in obfcurity, thus he hoped jto rife on 
their ruin ; nor did he doubt, by procuring 
an interview for Orleans with me, I fhould 
agree to his wifhes : — how futile were his 
plans, for the promife which I extorted from 
the prince, of marrying as foon as he reach- 
ed France, he kept, by uniting himfelf to 
Mary, daughter to the Duke of Cleves, and 
grand daughter to John Duke of Burgundy, 
who had cauled Lewis, Duke of Orleans, to 
be aifafllnated in the llreets of Paris — 



Well 
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Well might Henry the fifth (ay» Orleans 
alone was a hoft, condiiued the Cardinal, 
crowds furrounded him on his anival ia 

France, the populace received him as if re- 
turned from the conqueft of England 5*- 
Charles received him with coldnefs, difguft* 
cd he retired from court.—' 

In vain the Cardinal difTuaded mc from 
obeying my hufband's commands, to attend 
him at Rouen, — I fet out attended by~. 



*^ Amongft the priibners, faid the Duke 
of York, is a youth, whofe noble and grace- 
ful mien charms me ; — ^I marked his gal- 
lantry as he flew from rank to rank, en* 
couraging the French ; — ^he unhorfed your 
brother. Lord Falconbridge, but beholding 

hU 
6 
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whofc gallant appearance interefted every 
one in his favour ; — his armour was richly 
embroidered with filvcr rofes, — on his fhicld 
a bear field a bunch of the fame flowers, — on 
the back of the animal refted the arms of 
D'Aranjeus. 

Oh Matilda, could I fail to recognife in 
that graceful form my Jon? — the whole fcene 
fwam before my fight, — I rcfpired with diffi- 
culty s — the 'fquire of this knight, threw 
down his gauntlet, proclaiming that the 
Count d'Aranjeus had travelled from Caftle, 
in order to encounter fome of the gallant 
knights there affembled. The fhield borne 
by the 'fquire was plain, except a border of 
liHeS| which enclofed a white roje \ in vain 
was the difguile, the mien of the Duke of 
Orleans could not be concealed, I law 
through it. — My fon bore off each prize,— 

bellowing them, what did a rpother feel ! 

-—too rafli youdi, 1 fo/tly cried, as he (loop- 
ed to take up the favour which fell from my 
trembling hand, why did you venture here ?*^' 

VOL. IV. F " AJas! 



98 CICELY OF RABY. 

" Alas ! faid he, with an air of feeming 
gallantry, what avails fame if not fc warded by 
your fmiles ?" 

The Duke of York was near, and heard 
this fpeech of D*Aranjeus, and foon after 
declared his intention of encountering the 
brave Caftilian, whofe addrefs had vanquifh- 
cd all oppofition; T (huddered as I heard 
this declaration, the fatal rencounter at Bar- 
cellona, was prefent to my view. 

Advancing, my fon fell at the' feet of the 
Duke J — " excufe me, my Lord, faid he, 
nor impute to cowardice what is the efieft 
of ncceffity ; — I am obliged to be at Toledo 
on a certain day, to fettle there affairs of 
importance , and doubt I (hall not arrive in 
time, fliould I leave Rouen, within an hour; 
I decline therefore the -combat, though to 
be vanquilhed by the Duke of York, would 
refled no difgraCe on D'Aranjeus 



The 
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The gay caroiifals at an end, I returned to 
my folitude ; — adjoining to this caftle, were 
the remains of a monaftery, founded by the 
firll chriftian princes; its holy inhabitants 
had been removed to Rouen, by the Nor- 
man Dukes, and the building fufFered to dc« 
cay 5 fculptured tombs, on which were in* 
fcribed ancient charadlers, which I under- 
ftood not, proved its former grandeur, and 
added to the folcmn appearance it made i— 
there oft, when I efcaped from the vigilance 
of thofe, who rather guarded than attended 
me; I would wander, indulging my fad 
rcfleftions, during thofe hours confecrated 
to refleftion. — 

The evening after my return from Rouen» 
early difinifling my attendants, I extinguilh- 
cd my taper, and fat down gazing on this 
majcftic ruin, of which my chamber win- 
dow afforded me a full view; the moon 
beams fell in fantaftic fhadows, through the 
broken windows and disjointed walls, whofc 
lofty fides caft a dark Ihade over the adjoin- 

F 2 ing 
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ing land -, — a nightingale perched in a neigh- 
bouring grove, poured forth her plaintive 
notes, which accorded with my foul's fadnefs, . 
— it ceafed, — all nature was hullied in filence, 
all, faid I rifing, fleeps but me, — 1 will, ere 
1 again water my couch with nightly tears, 
pay my devotions at the foot of yon long 
negleded altar. — 

I had lately found a way, which led from 
an adjoining clofet, into the cloifters, and it 
was by this means, L was enabled to indulge 
in my folitary rambles, when all my, guards 
were wrapt in fleep : — flowly I walked up 
the ruined aiflci the heavens my only canopy, 
the roof had long fince been the prey of 
facrilegious hands, the rough mafly pillars 
which had fupported it, remained and feem- 
cd to bid defiance to time, — I knelt where in 
other times had ftood the high altan 

" Oh 1 preferve, I cried, my fon, my 
noble minded child, may the race which is 
fet before him, be run with honor, and 

grant. 
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grant, oh grant, he may be more fortunate 
than his father, — more happy than his fad 
mother 5 — may the curfe, the fatal curfe of 
the rafli Count d'Aranjeus be fpent, — may 
he ever (hew his gratitude to the gallant, the 
generous prefervers of his infant years ; — I 
paufed a few minutes; — ah, may my memory 
defcend to my children unblemifhed, may 
my hufband be convinced of my innocence, 

" My mother behold your Ion, him for 
whom your pious orifons were poured outi'* 
—and Matilda, ere I could believe it was 
no dream, but indeed my Ion j the Duke of 
Orleans advanced faying, — *' yes. Cicely, I 
/truft it is fpent, the fatal curfe fliall not 
reach your fon, who is now indeed Count 
d'Aranjeus." 

Behold me Matilda ! feated on an.antiqut 
tomb, fupported by my fon, the Duke bend- 
ing over us with a look which feemed to 
fay : — yet, yet. Cicely, I have not fufficicnt- 
Jy atoned for the ra(h deed at Barcellona.— » 

F 3 The 
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The moon Ihone full on the beautiful face of 

d'Aranjcus. 

As I clafped him to my bofom, my full 
heart was relieved by tears. The intereft- 
ing countenances of the Puke and d'Aran- 
jcus, underwent many chanigc^ whilft they re- 
lated to me the following account : 



" ON leaving you at Wigmore Cattle, 
I took the road to London, and cm- 
barked for Spain 5 I reftcd not till I faw 
the Count d'Montauban, he was accom*- 
panied by his only child, the lovely Donna 
Leonora, I was a captive to her charms 
♦ . ♦ ♦ « « ♦ ■ 

*' How happily ftole away thofe moments, 
to be beloved by the fair heirefs of d*Mon- 
tauban, recompenfed, ah ! more than re- 

com- 



CICELY OF RABY. IO3 

compcnfed, the indignities to which in this 
difguife I fubmitted 



Travelling to Pomfelma,— near which in 
right of his nnother, the Count had large 
poITeffionSj — in a defile of the moun- 
tains^ over which our road lay, we were be- 
fct by robbers j — Leonora in danger, the 
life of her father at (lake, — I did at that 
moment, more than I thought myfelf 
capable of; it was wonderful, — the retinue 
of the count was overcome, himfelf and the 
lovely Donna Leonora bound and prifoners, 
I arrived but in-time to preferve, and rufhed 
like a lion upon the banditti — 

« « • ♦ • 

^ Speak, cried the Count, why this 
downcaft look, why young man do you re- 
fufc to accept my offers, — are you what 
you appear ?— your knowledge in fo many 
ways aftonifhcs me, — have you by ofFend- 

F 4 ing 
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ing againft the (late, been banifhcd your na. 
tive land — 



" I am not, 'tis true, my Lord what I 
fcem, France is not my native land, I was 
born in Caftile, of Englifli parents; — my 
father came to claim eftates, which defcend- 

• 

cd to him from his grandmother i — I was 
left in Caftile, Donna Catalina, queen regent 
was my guardian, — dying without informing 
Don John her fon, of the claims I had ; I 
was deprived of my right, and became a 

dependant on -the bounty of——" 

" Mighty God ! cried the Count, is it 
poffible, fpeak^ — was itd'Aranjeus,whomyou 
fay deprived you of your right 



" The myftery was explained, Montau- 
ban was a title, lately granted to the Count 
d'Aranjeus, and 1 found the heirefe of Mon- 
tauban was my rival in the eftates of the 

fair 
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fair Donna Therefa. I revealed all I knew 
of my birth, the well remembered locket of 
my grandmother, authenticated the truth— 



*' I will not oppofe, faid the Count, what 
heaven itfelf feems to ordain 5 my only 
child, the rich heirefs of my poffeffions, a 
prize contended for by all the noble youth 
of Caftile and Navarre is ypur's j the title fo 
long con tefted I will yield to your valour, your 
wifdom fhall adorn it 



^ No foonir did the news reach the Duke 
of Orleans, than he fet out for Caftile, bear- 
ing with him a deed, by which the rich Car- 
dinal of Beaufort, conftituted me his heir— 



*' The old Count did not long furvive my 
marriage, I paid the laft offices to his me- 
mory, with all the pomp his high ftation 
demanded 5 theeftate, the tide of D'Aranjeus 

F 5 rcfted 
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rcfted with me. — I longed to prefent myfclf 
to you, and heard you were in France. — 
Go, faid my beloved Leonora, Don Henry 



" Again I vifited Bidet in France, the 
fuhgeA of general converfation was the 
marriage of Margaret of Anjou and the 
king of England, all fpoke of the tourna^ 
ment at Rouen; the Duke of Orleans, 
though declining the offered combat by 
York, attended me as an humble *fquire— 



" Afraid of a difcovery we left Rouen, 
and waiting your return to your fblitary 
abode, took up our ftation amidft thole 
ruins 



" Impatiently . I faw the declining fun 
fink in the fky, and the hour of reft ap- 
proach, when again I fhould behold my fon, 
— the Duke was, I hoped, ere then, many 

miles. 
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miles diftant, as he was to fet out immcdU 
accly I returned from them. 

« « ♦ • ♦ «^ 
Softly I left my apartment, and was again 
fcataJ on the tomb, where the night before 
I had liftened to the wonderful tale of my 
fon, and where that night I was to bid him 
adieu, perhaps for years* 

The door behind the altar opened, my 
fbn advanced to meet me 5 — I heard fome 
hafty fteps found amidft the ruined aifles,— ♦ 
retire inftandy faid I, my child/' 

" Leave you my mother, expofed to mid- 
night ruffians ! what (hall the fon of Lord 
Beauchamp, defert you in danger ? cried 
d'Aranjeus drewing his fword. Advancing 
from the gloom, which covered that part of 
the building, appeared a few chofen foldiers, 
on whofe weapons the moon beams fell, my 
hufband was at the head of this little troop ; 
he flew with fury againft my fon, Irufhed 
between then : — Oh Ipare my Lord^ I would 

F 6 have 
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have faid, my child, — but the fword of York: 
pierced my fide, the blood gulhed out, and 
I fell infenfible on the pavement. 
♦ ♦ ♦ » 

A woman I never before had feen,'fa* 
luted my returning fcnfes, York, d'Aranjcus 
both were gone. In vain were my repeated 
queftions, in vain I aflccd to fee my hufband ; 
I was told I (hould never behold him more, 
that they were forbid to anfwer me ahy 
queftionsj I refufed to have my wound 
dreflcd, till frantic with pain and diftrefs of 
mind, I was bound, Matilda, a miferable 
lunatic in my bed. — What days, what nights 
of horror did I fuftain ! — now fcreaming 
aloud, I imagined the fword of my Lord> 
juft plunging in my bofom ; then the bleed- 
ing form of my fon flood before me, and 
fhrieking for help till my ftrength was ex- 
hauftedj I could no longer articulate my 
fears — 

Reafon at length by flow degrees, began? 
to revifit her long forfaken manfion; thefc 

glimpfes 
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glimpfes were tranfitory, and fucceedcdby fits 
of fullen melancholy* 

After one night lefs flceplefs than ufual, 
I was (landing by a window of my apart- 
ment, when a faint recolle&ion ftruck on 
my brain, of the firrrounding objefts. The 
door of an adjoining clofct flood a jar, — I 
entered, examining with a childifh curiofity, 
the tapeftry with which it was adorned, when 
my attention was engaged by two piftures, 
which hung at the upper end of the clofct ; 
—I. burft into tears, with chofe tears, came 
a fad recolle6tion of their caufc ; one was the 
portrait of a handfome youth, who appeared 
in the bloom of life ; the arms denoted, he 
was of the noble family of Beauchamp :— • 
the other was the portrait of a Lady, whofc 
bright auburn treffes, fell over a neck of 
poliflied beauty,— her large dark eyes, were 
expreflive of uncommon fweetnefs and intel- 
ligence ; could I have been miflead by their 
rdcmblance, to my ever loved, ever lament* 

ed 
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cd Beauchamp ; — yet the joint arms of Fitz* 
hugh and d'Aranjeus, aflured mc it was the 
portrait of the fair Therefa of Cutherftone, 
the mother of my dear Lord : — I gazed 
with aching eyes on the piftures, nor was 
the fubjeft of the tapeftry lefs interefting, it 
reprefcnted a lovely infant, who with a man 
and woman were borne away by a ftream> 
which they appeared to have been croffing 
on horfeback. Another part, reprefented a. 
Lady fainting in the arms of a knight, whole 
faces correfponded with the portraits^ apriefl: 
flood near, and at their feet lay the dead 
body of the woman, reprefented with the 
child, — a river ran paft them, and a diftant 
view of an abbey (I knew to be that of 
Fountain,) formed the back of the piece.—— 
All> all convinced me it was the fad ftory of 
Lord Beauchamp and Therefa, where then 
could I be ! I went to the window, it was 
far above my reach. — 

I went to the window of my own apart- 
ment. 
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ment, I was indeed in a caftle of the Beau- 
champs i — the rapid waters of the Tees, 
rufhed down the foot of the rock on which it 
flood 5 — I faw the caftle of the Fitzhughs, the 
foreft of Marwood, beyond was the foreft 
and mountains of Teefdale ;— yes Matilda, 
I was in the caftle of Barnard: — fitting down, 
I endeavoured to recoUeft the pa ft : — ah ! 
too clearly for my peace, I remembered 
where laft I faw my fon, and the fword of my 
huft)and was pointed at his breaft ; — that it 
pierced mine, — that I fainted, and when I 
recovered, — nriy hufband and fon were both 
gone; — I recollefted refufing to have my. 
wound dreffed, or take any fupport, unlcls 
my inquiries were anfwered; — what followed 
I knew not, all was fad, dark, dreary 3 — I 
was loft in a labyrinth of conjefture, when 
the door opening, the woman entered who 
attended me. — 

'^ Tell me, I cried with vehemence, nor 
any longer imagine me frantic, where I am : 

5 —Oh! 
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— Oh ! tell mc, is not this a caftle of the 
Bcauchamps ? — has Lady Warwick rofc 
from the dead, to perfccutc mc ? — why am I 
imprifoned here, where is my hufband, the 
Duke of York ? — fpeak ! nor fright, by your 
cruel filence, from her feat, my new recover- 
ed fenfcs." 

*' Ah ! my beloved miftrefs, I will no 
longer be reftrained from attending you, 
cried my faithful Bridget, who puihing pafl: 
the perfon who firft entered, fell at my feet> 
I raifed and embracing her, joined my tears 
to hers — 



" I was waked, faid Bridget, in the dead 
of night, but not permitted to attend you> 
though I was informed you were wounded^ 
no one knew the caufes — the Duke of 
York was alfo wounded^ and brought into 
the caftle i him I attended, but there was 
a perfon who accompanied him, in the fame 

fituatioo. 
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lituationj whom no one faw, but the confi- 
dential fcrvant of the Duke y they (laid three 
days, when at midnight they fet out, but 
I know not what road they took/' 

** In vain were my folicitations to fee you, 
but I learnt yoa refufed food, or to have 
your wound drejfled j foon after I was admitted 
nay dear dear miftrefs to your chamber, and 
found you, alas ! in a way, which I thought 
would have rendered me as you were, you 
knew me not, you knew no one, — you raved 
of your hufband, of your child:— I fupport- 
cd myfclf, — your other attendants were, I 
knew, cither ignorant wretches, who har- 
dened to fcenes of mifery, felt not for you ; 
or creatures of the Duke of York, ever 
ready to mifinterpret each frantic expref- 
fion — 



** I attended you my Lady to England 

we 



114 CICELY OF RABYr 

wc were fomc time at Wigmore, — when 
fuddenly at night we left it, and took the 
road to where wc now are j we were only a 
day's journey from Wigmore, when the Car- 
dinal's fteward arrived there, examining every 
fervant in the cattle concerning you, — but 
all perlifted in faying they fuppofed you ^ 
in France, for fuch were the orders they had 
received i as the Duke is afraid of the power 
of Lord Beaufort, to whom I would have de- 
clared your fituation, but whilft I was per- 
mitted to attend on you, I trembled for the 
confequence, had your uncle known all; — ^who 
now may be faid to rule England^ as he was 
the promoter of the match you know, be- 
tween the king and Margaret of Anjou 5— 
whofe influence predominates fo far, that 
the Duke of Gloucefter has been accufed of 
treafon i he was thrown into prifon, where 
he died it is faid of poifon> or fome other 
violence — 



Hafte then my dear Lady, the Lord Car- 
dinal 
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dinal will proteft you from the Duke, I can 
procure a difguife." 

• 
" No, Bridget, I will not fly, it is by my 
huftfand's commands no doubt I am here :-— 
alas ! (hall my children be taught to call me, 
ts York has done, names at which I ihudder ? 
—No! here fhall I (lay, patiently bearing 
every torment, that the jealoufy of York, or 
the malice of the Beauchamps can invent j 
•*— already are the troubles of this mifcrablc 
Ignd *begun, I will not involve my hufband 
in quarrels for me, nor fhall the Beauchamps 
triumph over my impatience." 

*' The Beauchamps, Lady, replied my 
faithful damfel, no longer own ihofc lands 
or towers, — your nephew Richard, heir of 
the Earl of Salisbury is the Lord now." 

*' Where is' then Bridget, faid I, in accents 
of furprife, where is the only fon of 
Richard Earl of Warwick, who fucceeded to 
his title and cftates, who married, ere his 

father's 
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father's death, my niece Cicely, the daughter 
of Salifbury V' 

" Henry, fhe replied, heaped on him 
honours and titles, which he lived not to 
enjoy i his vaft eftates went to his fiftcr 
Anne; who married Richard Neville, and 
the king is fhortly expefted to give him 
the title of Warwick," 

" I wcs ftruck with this intelligence, ah I 
my child, 1 exclaimed, was it for xhis I have 
afted fo unnatural a part was it for this j I 
have padently endured my hufband's vile 
fufpicions. — Oh ! my father, too fure will 
the prophecy be fulfilled j well Richard do 
I know thy ambition, — the rivers of thy na-- 
tive land Jhall flow with the hlood of her 
childrerty the defcendant of the Earl ofWeft- 
morland, bears as his arms the bear and 
ragged ftaffy 

Bridget looked as if terrified. — '* Go, faid 

I, 
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I, my worthy creature be not afraid of me i 
I ftiall foon be well— 



I knelt before the portraits of Lord Beau- 
champ, and his beauteous fpoufe ; — Oh par- 
don, I cried, dear parents, of my ever 
lamented Lord, the errors of her, who thus 
folemnly promifes, (he will no longer dif- 
own her child, — if yet he lives, — unnatural, 
hard |iearted, unworthy the name, the fond, 
the facred name of mother j — no, faid I, 
fifing, I will no longer bear this load of in- 
famy ; I will write to the Lord Cardinal, I 
will fend for my nephew of Weftmorland, 
his open and^ generous temper knows not 
the difguife of courts, — Percy too — 



I begged to walk up the court of the 
caftle, over the battlements waved the arms 
ijfthe Beauchampi and the dun bull of the Ne- 
villes, 
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villcs. A long forgotten idea rofe in my 
mind :— when I dreamt, — ^thus faid the vene- 
rable form of Sir William Fitzhugh, thou 
fitted in the caftle of the Beauchamps, which 
overhangs the rapid waters of the Tecs, 
when its owners are changed, and the dun 
bull waves over the battlements, open then 
the packet you found in the cave of Teef- 
dale.— 

I haftened to my apartment, and inquired 
of Bridget for a cafket, ih which I had ever 
carefully preferved this packet ; — I drew it 
forth, and difmifled my attendant: — with 
trembling hands I opened the feal and 
found under it, in a number of folds, a filver 
key, and a piece of paper, on which was 
written, this is the key of the ivory cabinet, 
which contains all the papers relatiye to my 
unfortunate child and her fon ; the cabinet is 
concealed in the clofet, (which reprefcnts 
the fad ftory in tapeftry) behind the pi6turc 
of Therefa, which was brought from Cuther- 

ftone. 
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ftonc, at the requcft of the Earl of Warwick, 
and placed next to that of his fon-— 



All, Matilda, was there, the Earl's will, by 
which he feclired to the child of Therefa of 
Cutherftone, his vaft eftates, with a will of 
Sir -William's, leaving his lands and riches 
alfb to that child, if ever found : the tefti- 
TOony of the marriage of Lord Beauchamp, 
and the birth of the child of Therefa, all 
were there. 

" Unlooked for, unhoped for, I exclaim- 
ed, how infcrutable are the decrees of pro- 
vidence, who out of evil bringeth good :— - 
When Lady Warwick ranfacked the cave of 
father Ambrofe, little did fhe dream, that 
there exifted in the ftately caftle of Barnard, 
fuch certain proofs — 



I wrote 
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I wrote now, Matilda, to the Cardinal,— 
procure, faid I my Lord, the relcafc of an 
unfortunate creature who claims your pro* 
teftion, then will I fpeak to you of my 
child ; will avow his birth : you will find 
it not difgrace your Cicely i that the 
alliance (he fo early formed, could not de- 
grade the blood of the Plantagenets, which 
flowed in her veins, nor fully the honour 
of the Nevilles, whofe name ihe proudly 
bore. 



Themeffengcrhad been gone three days— 
I was fitting anxioufly calculating when 
he might return ; when fuddenly burfting 
open the door, my huftjand appeared, who 
bore in his hand a letter. What meant you, 
cried he. Cicely, by imploring the protec- 
tion of the Cardinal ?— *meant you by impo-* 
fing falfe tales upon him, to procure my 
ruin ? — but your plots, artful as you deemed 
them, are overthrown i — behold this your 

writing; 
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his arms, rife, faid he, you arc fafe, your en- 
fign befpejks your birth, — ulas ! the fin I 
might incur was I to wound you might be 
grievous : — he wears, continued the Duke, 
as arrrionial enfigns, an antique caftle fur- 
rounded by cyprcfs,-^^hen his name was 
aflced, his anfwer^ were vague, and I thought 
bordered upon infanityj he was, I ur.derftahd, 
knighted for his valour, by Charles himfelf. 

Www n^' 

" I have, faid the Duke, complied with 
your requeft, and granted the youth his 
liberty, — I toM him, to you he muft return 
his thanks, he comes now to do fo." 

A tall and elegant figure entered, and 
threw himfelf at my feet, he fpoke. — 

Matilda, I faw no more, — I was no lon- 
ger fenfiblc of what was around me, till I 
Vol. IV. *F found 
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found myfclf in bed, furrounded by my* 
•women,— where, I wildly cried, where is my 
fbn ! fpeak ! bring me to him quickly, — 
they put into my arms Edward, — behold 
my Lady, here is your child. — Ah ! no, no, 
that is not he, — it is not the fon of Duke 
Jlichard, it i$ Beauchamp ! my beloved — 



* 



Ah ! as my reafon returned, I rcmember- 
rd the indifcretion I had been guilty of, — 
I fadly recoUefted the caufc which had 
thrown me into fuch a ftate ; — yes he, for 
whofe liberty I had interceded with my 
hufband, muft have been my fon, alas, who 
clfe could it be, who thus wasdillinguilhcd 
by features fo deeply imprinted on my foul, 
and who wore the air, the manner of my 
+ loved 
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loved Beauchamp, — the age,— the myftcry 
that hung over him,^ — all, all convinced me 
it was my fonT— 



# 



The Duke regarded with an eye of fuf- 
picion, — ^yct with that referve he was emi- 
nent for, he fpokc not of it to me. 

I dared not aik, nor could I learn what 
had become of the youth, my heart acknow- 
fcdged,— conjecture was wearied in regard 
to my fon, and I fometimes meditated writing 
to the Duke of Orleans, or Lady St. Aubin — 



F 2 
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I refided, upon my return to England, 
chiefly at Wigmorci Ictj faid my hufband, 
Edward be rendered dear to the vaflTals of 
the houfc of Mortimer, let him who is the 
bcir — 



I vr^s fiting one evening in an arbour, 
whofe entrance opened to the wcftcrn fky, 
where indulging in penOve remembrance, I 
.gave loofc to my thought and audibly ex- 
claimed : — 

" Jqft fo looked my Lord, when kneel- 
ing, he fwore, in the habitation of Sir V7il- 
liam, to love me for ever : — ah loved and 
lamented, how fimilar were your fates !— • 
in vain did the venerable Fitzhugh hope, — 
the curie, the fatal curfe, of die rafli Count 
iJ'Aranjeus is not yet fpent; haplefs child, 
haft thou not left the foftering care of Lady 

aSt. 
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St. Aubin.*'— « Am I not forgotten then, 
is the child of Lord Beauchamp dear to the 
Dutchefs of York ? — Oh, my mother look 
on me. — Matilda, it was, — yes, he knelt 
before me, my noble, my generous, my 
much-loved child. 



Ah ! at Pontoi.e, when you appeared to 
return your acknowledgements, there my 

heart declared you were my child 

n • « « « 

Tell me what became of you, my fon. 
" I faw you, my mother, fall dead as I 
thought, whilft nature's all powerful inftinft 
fcemed to fay, this is thy long looked for 
mother: I would have fuppurted you, but 
the Duke, with a ftern air, ordered you to 
be conveyed to your chamber, " Depart, 
faid he, young man, quit Portoife ere the 
iiin fet." In hopes of hearing of you, I 
obeyed not s the Duke heard I flill lingei ed^ 
he— 

JF 3 But 
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But anfwer me> how knew you mj Con, 
the arms of the Nevilles were thofe of ft 
family from whom you were defcended. 

" I was fitting, he replied, one day with 
Madame St. Aubin, when (he begged I 
would bring from an apartment in the 
weftern tower, lomewhat ihc had occafion 
for; — tempted by a kind of irrefiftible 
curiofity, I endeavoured to open the door of 
a room I had never vifitcd, it was locked; 
after trying divers keys, at length I found 
one which opened it; it was, my mother, the 
room you had once occupied, it had there 
acquired wicli its noble oyvncr, and his ami- 
able fifter, a kind of fanflity i all had been 
fuffcred to remain, juft as you quitted it ^ — 
on a table lay a piece of embroidery, I took 
it to Lady 'St. Aubin, informing her of my 
little adventure, and inquiring whofc arais 
thofe were, thus beautifully delineated i — 
Ihc trembled, turned pale and weeping, took 
it, faying, " why did you raflily enter there ? 
—Cicely, (hall the hours yoy fpent in tra- 
cing 
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cing the arms of your family, prove fatal to 
your fon ? — ah ! my child, that thou wcrt 
permitted to bear thofe arms, that any of 
the noble houfes, from whence you fprung 
would acknowledge you ?" 

*^ Oh, tell me, my more than parent, 
what family bears thole arms, — ^lives Cic^cly 
who forfakes her haplefs child i — tell me, I 
will travel over wilds and deferts, till I find 
her; — I will kneel, and only aflc her bleffing, 
only aflc whofc' honour I ought to defend." 

•* Alas ! my child, fay not your mother 
for(akcs you, fhe lives; unwillingly is flic 
obUged by reafons you will never learn, to 
conceal you here% an oath, firidt and inviola* 
bki, i>inds me from (kying more, already 
hdve I difclofed too much/* 

** In vain were my entreaties to Lady St. 
Aubin, but I now knew my birth was noble -, 
I refolved never to difgrace it, and folemnly 
vowed, never to vifit again Bidet, till I bad 

F 4 fe.n 
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fecn my mochcf i v. hkh vaw I made in the 
apartment where I found the embroidered 
armsi folding tiiem up, as my grtateft trca- 
fure, I privately left the caftlc, where I had 
been fo carefully educated, and foon reached 
the troopSj commanded by the Count Durois, 
the brave brother of the Duke of Orlean: — 
« « « « « 

" What were mv emotions, as I viewed 
the Dun Bull, on the armour of Lord Fal- 
conbridge, and * . • * 

after the batde was over, I found myfclf 
a prifoner ; — I afkcd for Lord Falconbridge, 
and to my infinite vexation learnt he had 
quitted Pontoifc, leaving mc to the charge 
of the Duke of York, whofc Dutchefs was 
his fifter; haftily I afked the name of the 
Dutchefs, and heard it was Cicely : — I was 
fick with impatience j fure, furc this Lady, 
whofe humanity, whofe generofity is fo loud- 
ly praifcd, muflrbc my mother ! ! — yet I will 
do nothing ralhly,— Ihe is married, — that no 
doubt is the fccret caufc why (lie forfakes 
me i — I will not give her caufe to curfc me, 

— fome 
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— fome hidden aitachment, I fuppofed, was 
ihe . caufc of my birdi, I faw the Duke, 
-the long wiflicd for time was arrived." 

" I begged to return in perfon my thanks 
to the Dutchefs, to whom I owed my libeN 

.ty i iny requcll was granted, too well you 
my mother remember ihe refult : — lingering 
at Pontoife againll the Duke's order, again 

•1 was imprifontd. , The Duke of Orleans at 
length hearing of my detention, procured 
my relcafc.when you were returned to Eng- 
land." . 

"J flew to my bcncfaftori embracing mc, 
he cried — " my adopted fon, thou art worthy 
fuch a tnother as Cicely.'* — 



. ■ 1 



i " Ohi fpeak ! I cried, rny Lord, leave 
me no longer in ignorance, what right have 
I to die name you mention, why am I thug 

-banilhed the prefenccof my mother? 

• ^^ Ah my mother, how was I agitated by 

the 



IJO CICELY OF RABY. 

the recital the Duke gave me, of your fufFcr^ 
ing, of my own ftrange dcftiny, which was 
for ever to deny my refiding in England 

* « « * « 
Wandering from place to place, the ghoi): 

of my former felf, I found mjj^felf at Calais, 
the white ciiflFs of England for ever in my 
fight; I could bear it no longer, I croflfed 
the fea which divided me from youj learn- 
ing you were at Wigmore, I flew to behold 
you, no I would not I thought ofln^ndi but 
return again to the proteftor of my youth, 
without difcovcring myfclf to you." 

" I could not reft rain my felf, how was it 
poflSbie, -when I heard you lament for me— 

♦ * « « « 
Sometimes I refblved to openly avow my 

fon, my noble, generous Child s — I would 
implore for him, the protedion of my 
hufl>and — hisjuftice, his honour, would make 
bim the defender of injured innocence ; yet 
the long concealment which had been made^ 
— *my thoughts then reverted to my uncle 

the 
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the Cardinal: — again my cooler judgement 
rcprefcntcd the avarice of that haughty pre*- 
late, and I (hrunk from the thought -, when 
a dejceyidant of thine ^ faid the vifion to my 
father, takes as his arms the bear md ragged 
ftaffy the rivers of England Jhall be red with 
btcod), — well I know Beaufort will ftop at 
nothing, to gratify his ruling paflion, — ^thc 
jarring interefts of fo many can never be re- 
conciled, — England will be a fcene of up- 
JToar .^ad blpodftied.— Still Ihall my child 
reft upon the kindnefs of Orleans, whom J 
found had entirely concealed the fatal ren- 
counter of Barcellona from his charge i and 
I determined to explain to my beloved fon» 
the reafon fo long concealed of the prohibit 
tion* 



«* Let me but my mother remain in Eng- 
landj let me but fometimes behold youj the 
bear and ragged ftaff fball never be borne a^ 
the arms ot your fon, — I will not alpire, tp 
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the honoured name of Beauchamp- 



" Has not, my fon, the Duke of Orleans 
hopes, that yet you may recover the eftatcs 
of the noble houfe of D'Aranjeusj the obli- 
gations of de Luna, the favourite of the 
Caftilian monarch are great; (hall the def- 
ccndant of the Bcauchamps rank with the 
vaflalsof his houfci in Caftile, fhali not the 
heir of D'Aranjcus be acknowledged ? 



How fcvcrely did I feel this parting with 
my fon, — I had nrndc exertions above nrfy 
ftrength, in appearing before him with com- 
pofurei and I was confined fome time to my 
bed, where I gave way to refledions the 
moft agonizing; my fon, I had doomed to 
wander far from me, in fcarch of wealth, of 
honours, he might never attain ; — whatever 
light I looked upon, the ftrangc deftiny which 

attended 
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attended him, ftruck frcfli pangs to my heart; 
— alas ! could I break the folemn promife 
I made my father, and involve my native 
land in confufion ? could I bear to fee 
him in England, without afpiring to the 
rank, he would fo nobly fill ? 

Weak and languid, the mere (hadow of 
niy former felf, I was juft able to again leave 
my room, when widi a countenance diftraft- 
ed by rage, appeared my huftjand, whom I 
fuppofed ftill in France :-— I fcreamed witli 
terror and furprifc 



* * * Bafe and decv' it- 

ful woman, he loudly cried, doft thou think 

m 

to deceive me, too long have I tamely 
borne with vou; — I know of the vifit of 
Orleans in the difguife given him by Beau- 
fort of Fotheringay. — At Pontoife I fufpeft- 
ed thy infamy, at Wigmore it was confirm- 
ed, when in the arbour you met your youth- 
ful 
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ful minion ♦ ♦ I was 

feizrd with repeated faintings, and was con^ 
veycd to my apartment. — ^-cre morning 
my Lord was fether to another fon ; with- 
out condcfcending to fee me, the Duke re- 
turned to France, which he had left fecredy, 
— I was commanded to follow as foon as I 
was able to travel 



Arrived in London, I had an interview 
with my uncle Beaufort, who clofely quef- 
tioned me concerning what the Duke had 
afliduoufly concealed ; who, though believing 
me guilty, — yet thought it was by no means 
requifite, to avow to the world his know- 
ledge of my fuppofed guilt, and hoped ftill 
to prefcrvc my influence with the Cardinal i 
but he who had fpies into every family of 
confequence, knew fufficient to alarm him. 

To my uncle I acknowledged the ima- 
gined lover was my fon — that early in life I 
was fecretly married, that a fatal accident 

had 
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had deprived my huflband of life, leaving this 
only child, to whom the Duke of Orleans 
was guardian ; no child, then of York's (hall 
inherit my eftates, — ^give him a name, — 
(peak Cicely, — was his father noble ?'* 

^* Oh, yes my Lord, my child derives his 
defccnt from houfes of ancient nobility, — but 
fpare, ah fpare me on this fubje6t,-^reafons 
deep and inexplicable, preclude my faying 
who 



With a coldncfs bordering on difguft, I 
was met at landing in France by my hulband 5 
—ah Matilda, how hard was this to bear, — 
the confcioufnefs of my innocence alone fup- 
ported me. Stillin public the Duke treated 
me with refpeft ; — alas 1 my children for you, 
I bore patiently all his private indignities ; 
— I know, faid York, you married me, in 
compliance with your brother's commands, 
—you cannot accufe me of cruelty. 



Ah 
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Ah! fure, Matilda, I could not (peak, certain 
I muft appear guilty, nor could by any means 
but one, vindicate myfcl f 

Rcinftated in the good graces of his 
fovereign, the Duke of Orleans procured a 
truce with England, -peace fucceeded j I 
heard not of my fon, I was kept a kind of 
prifoner in the caftle near Rouen i at which 
ciiy a fplendid tournament was proclaimed, 
where met again in fiiendly joufts, the 
knights of France and England. 

I affifted in bcftowing the prizes, — my 
favours were as ufual the white rose. — 
Sick of all the pomp and parade, attendant 
upon me, I went xhrough it as a mere 
machine. 

The Duke of Orleans, though challanged 
by York, refufcd to appear ; allcdging an 
excufe, of which I eafily divined the caufe. 
On the third day arrived a Spanilh knight, 

whcfc 
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fhitingi— and know faife, treacherous woman, 
your rich, your powerful uncle> the bifhop 
of Winchcfter, ,thc Cardinal of England, 
fhe Lord of fo many lands, the dircftor of 
counfels, the avaritious poffeffor of wealth 
unbounded, is dead ! — ^yes, proud dame, he 
died a death more miferable than that he 
caiiled the. good Duke Humphrey of Glou- 
cefter to fufFcr ; at that moment, what avail- 
ed his wealth or his power, when tormented 
by the fting of confcience, his trembling foul 
took its flight." 

^ At the fudden appearance of York I had 
given an involuntary fcream, — but the news 
of the Lord Cardinal's death, deprived me 
almoft of motion. 

*' What, rejoined the Duke, do you not 
weep, and lament the death of your uncle?'* 

*^ Yes, I fteadily replied, I do lament his 
death, my Lord, in him I have loft a fteady 
friend." 

VOL. IV. G " And> 
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^' Aod^ iaid York^ ivinAam, my moft in* 
veterate foe." 

** Yet, I rcfumcd, my Lord^ though no 
longer the Cardinal can prote& me, are not 
my alliances numerous and powerful ^ did I 
want any protedion but yours, fure I 
might fafely depend on them for it ; a wife> 
who never fwerved from her duty, implores 
on her bended knees, that you iRrill not thus 
utterly defert her." 

*' Ah ! perjured woman, can you hope 
to blind me, as you expeded to have done 
Beaufort — 



*' Alas ! my Lord, he was indeed my 
fon ?" 



** Why then did you not declare it at 
^Yigmore ? — ^Why not at Rouen, declare the 
d* Aranjeus was your fon ? weak and 
6 wicked. 




L..-:(- 
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wicked, thefe arts fliall not avail with York ; 
— -wouldJie not have faid, when fo long im^ 
prifoned,, he wias your child/* 

^' Tell me, O I conjure you, rack mc 
my lx)rd no longer with fufpcnfc, does he 
yet live ? — alas ! this fatal fecret, what days, 
■what years of mifery, has it coft mc to keep 
it." 

" Explain, cried York, with an air of 
referved dignity, which was natural to him, 
what is it you mean by this fecret ? till then 
Cicely I refolve no queftions you afk.'* 

Throwing open the door of the clofet> 
^« behold, I cried, my Lord, thofe pidtures, 
— ^look at the ftory wove in tapeftry j— here 
view this cabinet, it contains papers rela-. 
tive to the too late difclofed fecret 

♦ ♦ m * * 

/ 

« * « , ^ ♦ 

G a « Sure 
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-** Sure now the fatal curfe is exhauftcd, 
which the ralh Count d'Aranjeus, uttered 
againft the fair heirefs of his fortune j — has 
not a defcendant of Ralph of Weftmorland, 
borne as his arms the bear and ragged JiaJP 
-^ah! my Lord, was it for this, I have 
fuffercd fufpicions fo unjufti my nephew ufurps 
the rights of my child, — fhould he come 
into England, will you not proteft him ?— 
ought not Richard Neville to yield the 
lands and caftles of the Beauchamps to their 
true owner, to the legal heir ?" 

" Too long, Cicely, have you deferred 
acknowledging this gallant yputh ; your pro- 
mife to your father, the dread of the 
prophecy, (hould not have made you con- 
ceal it from me, when I wounded you widi 
fufpicions fo unjuft; yet had I not caufe to 
fufpeft ? — why did you not earlier difdofe 
the myftery, what a vaft fum of mifery, 
would it have faved,— will Richard yield 
his claims,— are you ignorant of my con- 
nexions with your brother Salifburyj — I 

cannot 
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cannot Cicely, fupport his pretenfion, — yet 
will I do all in my power, for your fon ; — 
the deed I doubt not exifts, which confti- 
tuted him heir to the riches of the Cardinal; 
— Suffolk, and Margaret, who hope to 
divide the fppil, fhall not oppofe my inten- 
tions ; — every connexion (hall unite to pro- 
tect him, it (hall be a common caufe, to de- 
fend the defcendant of Cicely. 



-*^ In warding my blows, continued the 
Duke, with his fword, d'Aranjeus wounded 
me as I had him before,— my attendants 
overpowered him, he was bound and convey- 
ed into the caftle; — I refolved to confine 
him for life. The Duke of Orleans inform-* 
cd me, in a vifit he privately made at the 
caftle, that he knew the Count d'Aranjeus 
was my prifoncrj you know, faid he, my 
intereft at the court of Ca(tile;— Don 
John too will moft highly rcfent the de- 

G 2 tention 
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tention of his grandee ; ihould you not releafe 
him, war will be the inevitable confequence 



** Orleans and his friend both took an 
oath, never to vifit England, or come with- 
in twenty miles of Rouen ; on thefe condi- 
tions I agreed ' to rcle afe d'Aranjeus j— 
allowing them to behold you, ere they left 
the caftle, as they feared you had fallen a 
viftim to my rage -, — iijfenfible, oft you 
called upon my name, you conjured mc to 
lave your fon, the Count d'Aranjeus ; 1 re- 
garded not thofe ravings, and complied with 
the requeft, confcious you would not know 
them ; unknown to all but my faithful James, 
we entered the caftle, and vifited the apart- 
ment where you were." 

" Your hair was difhevelled, your drefs 
ftrangely romantic; on your head was a 
coronet of flowers, a fhepherd's crook fanci- 

fully 
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fully decorated lay by you* Who> faid 
you rifing, come you to feck in this fequef- 
tered vale ; Monfieur Bidet and my fon are 
gone to yonder mountains i they chofe there 
the wild goat, — I am left to guard the 
fheep, — you flopped,— ;-nay, if you know me, 
tell not my father I am in Piedmont ;— yet 
he well forgive me, — yes, he v^as ever kind 

and indulgent i- you then loft that idea, 

and fcreaming aloud, clafped the Duke 
of Orleans in your arms ; — I will be your 
fliicld, you wildly cried, fear nof my fon. — 
York/this is Beiuchaittp, Sii- William Fit2- 
hugh, the friend of the Earl of Weftmcff laM 
was his grandfather i then letting go the 
Duke, you again flopped, — then in a tone 
full of terror cried j — bloody, bloody York, 
—fatal curfe of d'Aranjeus i— look, that is 
the laft viftim i — and you ran fhrieking in- 
to an adjoining apartment 



G4 
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Deeply lamenting they qmtted me ; and 
I left the caftle, convinced of your infani- 
ty, convinced that appearances were ftrangely 
againft you. 



** Yes, had I been guilty as you fuppofed 
me, I had caufe to thank your mercy."— ^ 

" Let us, faid my hulband, mutually for- 
give each other," embracing me with kbd* 
nefs. 

" Allow me, my Lord, to appear again 
as your wife, allow me again, to embrace 
my children : — let me not defert them, as I 
did the Count d'Aranjeus," 

" Yes, my more than ever efteemed wife, 

to-morrow you fhall accompany me to 

Fotheringay, from whence I will fend a trufty 

m^ffenger to the court j mean while, till your 

fon 



\ 
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fon arrives in England^ the affair fhall be 
kept fecret j when he comes, I doubt not of 
his being foon in full poflefTion of the Car- 
dinal's riches, and I fear not of titles, equal 
to thofe he may then peaceably reiinquifh 



♦ ♦ forming, watching 

over my lovely offspring and plans, againft 
the arrival of the Count d'Aranjeus, I Ipent 
my days at Fotheringay; happy in being 
rcinftated in the efteem of my hu/band, and 
bleflfed at times, with the fociety of my 
fitters i — I enjoyed a degree of happinefs, X- 
had not often experienced. 

The Duke of York, had been thanked; 
for his conduct in France, and the regency, 
continued to him for five years. . 

G 5;, . Beaufort 
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Beaufort and Grlouccftcr dead, the queen 
and the Duke of Suffbik ruled every thing : 
ambitious woman! You began the fatal 
quarrel, between the houfes of York and Lan- 
Gafter> by beftowing on my coufin Edmund 
Duke of Someriet, the regency of which 
York was deprived j he behaved on the oc- 
cafion with prudence, with moderation, 
training in iecret his fon Edward, to grafp at 
that crown, which he afterwards wore— 



Sick with expeftation, I had begun to 
deipair, when at length news arrived that 
the Count d'Aranjeus, his Lady and child, 
had embarked at Seville for England s — that 
the (hip had been taken by the Moors, and 
ere it reached its port all perifhed-^ 



Ah! 



CICELY OP RABY. IJI 

Ah ! my fon, again was I doomed, not 
to behold thee. The ways of providence, 
arc they not infcrutable? — The vifion faid, 
the inheritance of- my child lay in Caftile \ my 
nephew already created Earl of Warwick, 
in poffeffion of the land and caftles, even 
the deed by which my uhcle Beaufort, gaVe 
his riches to my fon j would not it prove a 
frelh caufc ofdiffcnfion? 



The Duke of Orleans wrote to me (in- 
clofing it to my hufband,) a long letter of - 
confolacion; I felt now for this amiable 
prince, a friendfhip ardent and finccre, fuch 
as he profcffed for me — 



When the Duke my hufband, returned 
from Ireland, the latent animofity between ♦ 
him and the Duke of Somerfcti broke Out. 
with violence. . 

G 6. At 
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At Blackheath, York was deceived, and 
you know impriloned i — Margaret afraid of 
hioi, and his powerful connexions, he was fet 
at liberty i—^we retired to Wigmore caflJe:— 
I felt for my hufband a friendfhip (incere, 
and paid to him all that refpe6):, his charac-* 
ter merited, and which flowed from tny 
heart i— I looked up to him as my protec- 
tor, as the proteftor of d'Aranjeus, a& Ac 
fether of my children ; — he never fought, he 
never obtained that romantic love, that over- 
ruling paflTion i I felt not for him, what I 
bad before. — Ah [ why did ambition, break 
in upon the comforts at Wigmore ? when 
there you remember you was with me, and 
our days were chiefly fpent in educating my 
children, whofe difpofitions were unfolding 
to my view, and I marked the gaiety, the 
levity of Edward ^ — the noble franknefs,— 
the courage, yet mildnefs of Edmund ; oft 
ufcd he to recall to rric, my beloved d*Aran- 
jeus.— Even in his infancy, was Geougb. 
fickle and unfteady; and the childifh days 
of RicHA&D were marked by cruelty, by 

deceit 
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deceit and cunning: unfeeling, he for ever was 
inventing mifchief to his brothers. 

The early days of Margaret, promiled 
the genius (he afterwards difplayed, her mind 
towered above her fexj — ^fuch once> Matilda, 
was Jane, my noble minded fiftcr: over this 
child I anxioufly watched, — her foul looked 
through her eyes, lighting a countenance of 
infinite beauty i later in life (he reminds me,i 
of the Countefs my mother, with lefs of that 
hauteur,— Elizabeth- partook o f ■ 



My hufband accompanied by the Earl of 
Salilbury and Warwick, appeared in Lon- 
don with a numerous force. The Duke of 
York was appomtcd regent of the kingdom,, 
# # I was obliged to quit the 
peace, I had known at Wigmore, and haften 
lb London 

Henry 
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Henry recovering from his malady, rc- 
fumed the reins of government; the Duke of 
Somerfct was releafed ; York fled to Wales; 
— at Ludlow I met my hufband, at the head 
of a numerous army, with whom was my 
brother Salilbury, and his ion Richard, the 
Duke of Norfolk alfo was there. — Ah too 
true was the prophecy, which faid ; when 
thy defcendanty Ralph ofRahjy takes as bis arms 
the bear and ragged ftaff^ the lands of Englanfi 
fball he watered^ by her children's blood. 

** Go, Cicely, faid my Lord, to Wig- 
more, there guard our children ; if I fall, 
alas ! midfl: my wide extended poflTelTions, 
they may not find a hovel to fhelter their 
innocent heads ; the ufurping houfe of Lan- 
caftcr, no doubt vvill prote6t^(7«. — I thought 
the manner of York cold and farcaftic, he 
was irritated at the ill fuccefs of thofe nego- 
ciations which he entrulled me to con- 
duft with the powerful chieftains of the norths 
Percy, Dacre, Weftmorland. , 

*' Think.. 



CICBLY OF RABY. IJ5 

" Think you, I replied with fervor, York, I 
Ifvould fue to the haughty Margaret, for pro- 
tcdtion?'' 

" No, my Lord, I will take refuge in 
Ireland, where your name (hallprotcA them 
and me; — fend if you are worfted, a trufly 
page with a bloody rofc j it will fliffice, — I 
will thca quit Wigmore 



You know my Matilda, the bloody day of 
St. Albans followed. — Ah 1 thou bclpved 
confbrt of my gentle filler Eleanor, how did 
I weep the untimely death thou niettcft 
there, fighting againft my hulband : — ^alas \ 
my filler, I durft not condole with thee j— 
yes, oft have I received that comfort from 
Lady Northumberland^ I now was denied 
bellowing^ 



At 
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At St. Albans' bloody field, fell on the 
fide of Lancaftcr, my coufin Edmund^ Duke 
of Somerfct, the rival of my hufband.— 

Thus began, Matilda, thofe quarrels, 
which plunged our unhappy country into 
war and bloodftied. — If York, if Lancafter 
prevailed, Itill I wept feme loved relation 
loft, fome dear friend's death. 

When the news of Henry being wounded> 
and conduded by York to London reach- 
ed me, it was brought by the chief ^Iqirirc 
of my Lord 5 who wore in triumph the 
white rofe, which all who adhered to the 
Duke wore : — foon after, the red rofe was 
affumed by the Lancaftrians — fatal badges ! — 
mifcrable diftindions !— oft have we, Matilda, 
ftcn father and fon, wear thofe of different 
houfes;— I was ordered to remove with my 
children^, to the caftle of Fotheringay. 

The Duke of York was declared protec- 
tor of the realm i — moderate, wife and pru- 
dent 
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dent was his conduft, — he was looked up to 
as th^ faviour of the land — 



How unftable is greatnefs, how variable 
public favour?— impatient again to govern, 
as fhe had done, queen Margaret caufed the 
weak king, tp deprive my hufband of his 
pod 5 — Salifbury and Warwick equally dif- 
gufted, retired to their caftle of Middleham 
and Barnard, as did the Duke of York to 
Sandale-— 



A fummons arrived to the Duke, and Earls 
of Salifbury and Warwick, from Margaret, 
in the king's name, to attend him at Coven- 
try, where the court was i— I accompanying* 
v;e fct forward with a fplendid train of atten- 
* dants I 
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dants ; — when we retted, at about forty 
miles from Coventry, for the night, I was 
told, a pilgrim prayed to fee me in private. 
What was my amazement, when throwing 
afide the veil which concealed her face, I 
beheld my fifter Eleanor ? 

" Come not, my beloved Cicely,, (he 
faid, to Coventry— the life of your hulband, 
our brother Salifbury, his fon Warwick — ^all 
are in danger ;^ in this di(guife> I have at the 
hazard of my own fafety, come to warn youj 
reveal not how you come by rfie know^ 
ledge, — myfelf, my family might be the 
lacrifice to Margaret's refentment,'* 

*' Ah !: my fitter^ why has the ambition 
of York, of the Nevilles, endangered their 
fafety i — alas ! too dear have I paid for— 



What anight of mifery I fpent, no Iboner 
did I think my fifter would be fafc from be- 
ing 
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mg overtaken by York's party; than rifing 
I waked my Lord, I told him the pilgrim 
had difclofed to me the danger, exafting a 
promife fo many hours fhould clapfe, ere I 
difclofed what I knew 



. Salifbury went to Middlcham, Warwick to 
his government of Calais, while I with my 
Lord haftily crofflng the country, fafely ar- 
rived at Wigmore, where my younger chil- 
dren were : — ^foon Matilda were you with me 



Sure I need not recall to you the pomp- 
ous proceflion to St. Paul's, or the feigned 
reconciliation, — you heard the perjuries,— 
you faw the Duke of York hand the 

haughty ' 
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haughty queen to the church, amidft the 
loud acclamations of the populace, the crowd- 
ed ftreets were rent with fhouts of joy. 

•. 

Ah ! Matilda, remember the gay fccne>^ 
amidft which the numerous retainers of the 
Earl of Warwick, wer€ diftinguifbed from 
thofe of all others, by their red coats, cm* 
broidered with the arms of the family •*- 



You accompanied us into Yorkfhire, aa 
did the Earl of Salifbury, Warwick went to 
Calais-— 



It was not long after you returned to 
Lumley, that the fray happened, between 

the 
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the fervants of ctic queen, and thofc of War- 
wick,, in which he narrowly cfcapcd with life* 
Afraid of his power, ytrt alfo afraid of his 
numerous retinue, Margaret took this fecret 
method to difpatch him. 

Without flopping to flecp, to even reft, 
Warwick entered Middleham caftle, where 
I was with tny Lord ; — never, never fhall I 
forget the countenance of Richard, he was 
almofL fuffbcated with rage, at the bafe- at- 
tempt thus treacheroufly made, and fwore, 
folemnly fwore, revenge on the queen : — in 
vain the Duke endeavoured to calm the over- 
Bowings of madnels widi which the. Earl was 
ieized— « 



Ere the Duke and Earl parted, it was 
agreed, York fhould openly claim the crown, 
i^-he was accompanied by me to Wigmore j 
Warwick went to Calais, loudly though 

vainly 
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vainly demanding punifhment^ on thole who 
had infulted bim— • 



Salifbury roufcd the northern vaflals, at- 
tached to the caufe of York 5 Warwick rc^ 
turned from Calais, they met the Duke at 
Ludlow ; then followed the battle of Blore- 

V.' 

Heath ; where though he had the viftory, 
yet deferred by moft of his followers, he was 
cbligcd to fly to Ireland, taking with him 
Edmunl —Edward Earl of March our eldcft 
fon^ going to Calais with Warwick — 



« 



Ah ! my Mitilda, how kind was it of 
yen then, 7/ hen 1 was deferted by all, afraid 
of the haughty Margaret, you fecluded 

yourfelf 
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yourfv^^ wif.h au^ ,i\ rhe folicary cottage, 
an.ijft tiiC V'c'iili mountains? — yet there 
Orleans difcuvcrcd me, a letter fent by a 
trufty page, affured mc of his^ wilh to 
fcrvc me. 



*' A fnendfliip pure as it is ardent. Cice- 
ly diftates my pen s — you are not fafc 
where Margaret rules, the gates of Bidet 
Ihall be open to receive you, Lady St. 
Aubin longs to embrace you, again (hall 
Orleans be the guardian of your children : 
— hafte, fly, whilft yet in your power, a (hip 
waits for you in the harbour of Milford. 

ORLEANS." 

Ijj our fequeftered cottage, we heard War- 
wick and March were returned from Calais ; 
—had entered London as it were in triumph, 

* 

wc alfo heard of the battle at Northamp- 
ton> between their army and that of Henry ; 

—had 
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-—had York been prcfent, the bloody deeds 
of that day, would not have fullied the name 
of Warwick, no quarter being given to the 
nobility or gentry : here had I to mourn 
with my fifter Ann, the death of the Duke 
of Buckingham her hufband, who fell fight« 
ing for Lancafter. 

Ah I Matilda, could I fail to weep over 
the bloody laurels of my child ? — ^Thc mifera- 
ble king, was brought a prifoner to Lon*- 
don, whilft Margaret and th.e prince her fon, 
fled to the courjt of Scodand, whofe king 
was defcended from the houfe of Lancafter, 

The courier of York arrived at my re- 
treat.—" The white ro/Cy faid my Jwjfband, 
writing to me, is triumphant— cleave inftandy 
your retreat at Ludlow, an efcort (hall at- 
tend you to London, beficung the confort 
of the eldcft branch of Plantagenet." 

With regret I tjuitted my peaceful cottage, 

too 
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too fure I augured a quick reverfe of for« 
tunc, 

I found the Duke cxcrcifing the preroga- 
tives of royalty, although he bore the hum--^ 
bier title of protedor; Henry ftill retaining 
that of king, which at his death was to de-^ 
volvc to York and his heirs. 

Margaret returned to England, accompani- 
ed by the younR Duke of Somerfeti and an 
army, compolw of the borderers of both na- 
tions, who inured to rapine and murcjer, follow-- 
cd her: allured by the promifed plunder, they 
pafTed over the land like a deftroying blaijt^. 

On the firft rumour of this invafion, I 
haftened into the north, to prevail on my 
nephews, the Earls of Northumberland and 
Weftmorland, to oppofe their mad pro* 
grefs i but ere I reached Wakefield, I leamiC 
they had joined them, at the head of all thet 
force they could raife ; I retired to Sandall 
caftle. 

Vol. iv. H Thi| 
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• The Duke of York and Earl of Salifbuiy 
reached Wakefield, with a force far inferior 
to the queen's, whofe ragged crew they fea- 
red ; they hoped to have prevented her be- 
ing joined by the two northern chiefs. — 
Edward and Warwick were left to guard 
the king. 

As the troop of Margaret approached, 
(he Duke retreated to SandalJ, with him was 
ftiy fpn Edmund Earl of Rutland 



" Yourfon has fomewhat of importance. 
Cicely to cominunicatc to you, I will vifit 
you foctfi again, at prefent I have affairs of 
much importance to tr^nfad." 



€€ 



Ah ! why my mother, faid Edmund, 
have you fo long delayed to tell nie 1 had 
apother brother, — and fuch a brother i — ah 

had 
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ftad I Ifinown of Ms captivity, I would long 
crc liow'hkvejeithcr rctafed .bira,: or h*ve 
»dicd in, the attempt/': 

• - . . . J . 

- " : What do you rave of Rutland ? alas ! I 
-bad^ it is true, once a fon> whom you knew 
^4iot." i • i . ' 



i 



^^ StilU ftill my' mother he iivts, yes the 
-Count d'Aranjeus lives; he waits to cm- 
brace you without 



.' i 



Scarce could I believe it was pofIib]e>— « 
that it was indeed my foil, the Count d'Aran«« 
jeus, whom I faw thus miraculoufly pre- 
fcrved.— The bloom of youth was fled, the 
countenance of my fon; declared he had 
fuftained much fince we parted laft. 

I wept With hiih the fate of his beloved 

Ha Leanora 
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Leanora and her in&nt Ibri> who periflied 
on the rocks of Barbary, whilft he efcaped 
but to feel all the horrors of flavcry ; cvco 
there^ Matilda^ did the indefatigable friend- 
fliip of the f)uke of Orieans find him ; — he 
it was who procured his ranfom, and con- 
veyed him to France ; where impatient to 
profit by the aflurances of friendftiip, he 
had in Spain received from York j-^he 
haftened to London^ threw himfeif at die 
feet of my Lord, who, affuring him of pro- 
teftion, introduced him to the Earl of Rut- 
land, they, were mutually pleafed with each 
other, and he accompanied them to the north* 



Saliftjury was acquainted with the flay of 
;my fon, who promifing not to attempt re- 
covering the eftates of Warwick^ offered to 
him. his daughter with a large portion; 
whilft the Duke of. York affured him, if he 
returned triumphant to London ; a title add- 
ed to that of Agincoifrt> given by Henry 

the 
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the fifth to Lord Beauchamp, fhould be his ; 
together with all the lands of the Cardinal 
Beaufort, Ah ! Matilda, what pkafing 
hopei filled my bofom j 



Quickly vanifhed all the fond fchemes I 
had formed, Margaret with her crew, clofe- 
ly befieged the caftle we were in.— York, 
Salifbury, d'Aranjeus, all felt impatient at 
the ftatc of inaftion, — a faily was refolved 
upon. 

" *Tis true Cicely, faid my hufband, 
cur forces are trifling, compared . to.thofe of 
cur enemies, yet I truft in heaven 3 if in- 
deed the wbiie roje flees before the red^ it 
may in its turn triumph 5 March is gone to 
Wales, where his influence is great.— Should 
ffall, I, have left you in the charge of Rut- 
land, that amiable youth will pay you every 
^tention, a widowed parent has a right to 
hope for from fuch a fon/' 
' '' H 3 / *• Salif. 



^' Salifbury has folcmnly fworn to prbted* 
the Coupt d'AranjeuSy and to eilfor ce on the 
heir of my fortunes, T^at it tn^y not be in 
my po^Yer to fulfil." ,-.;.' 

" Ah ! my Lord, I weeping ^ried, furc 
the wretched Cicely is not doomed to fur- 
vive, all flie holds dear, all (he efteeriis." 

*' Weep not,^ my bclb^d wife, exert all 
your fortitude, ere the fun fets it maybe 
cruelly exercifed^, all depends on this day ; 
fliould Margaret triumph, alas I I fear for' 
you it is impoflible to efcapc ;—l need not 
fay, be all . a . nM>ther can to our children, 
defendants of royalty, perhaps lieirs of 
miferyi tell thenft,'! fotlght, I bled to pro- 
cure for them, wh^t was by rrgjit theirs:— 
had I plunged without reluftance into crimes, 
even now had I been feated on the throne j— 
black and bloody would my name have, 
then been handed down to* pofterity/\ 

". Hear me, my dear Lord, 1 cried, (hould 

tlus 
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tlm fad prefentimcnt of evil be fulfiDcd ;— *• 
grant me afrefh your forgiyenels^ to me have 
you ever been merciful, ever when my aftions 
wore the appearance of guilty for this was I 
ever grateful." ' 

" Can I ceafe, faid he, to regret the woes 
you fuftainedi^-ah! why did T not fooner 
know the gallant Count d*Aranjeus was your 
fonr 



Ah ! Madlda, as I retracid this mfferabte 
day, what fcenci of horrof rife to 'my mmd> 
York wrung my hand at parting, with i kind 

of agony 1 gave Rutland to the care of 

d'Aranjeus, how gracefully did he receive the 
precious charge, what ardour glowed on their 
countenances ! J , , 

• 
I went to a window of the caflle, I law 

« 

H 4 the 
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-the brave troop march, — ^then threw myftWy 
almoft diftraAed on the floor of the apanv 
Tncnt :— I tried to exert that fortitude^ my 
Jiuiband had f^d would foon be fo fadly 
cxercifed ; — alas ! in vain were my endear 
vours, every aft of kindncls J had expe- 
rienced, rofe with double force : — fince the 
fatal myftery was cleared, in regard to my 
fon i the Duke had (hewn me all the rci^ 
pedl, all the eftccm, he felt for my charac^ 
ter and misfortunes, I repofed with confi- 
dence on his protefting kindnefs, and though 
I was totally excluded, from all his fchemcs 
of ambition, he freely unbofomcd himfelf to 
me on all other fubjcds, a lure teft of that 
regard he had forme; that he thought, me 
worthy to be called the mother of kings 
and princes, for fp he fondly hoped were hii 
children to b?~ 



Too foon I learnt the white rg/e fled be- 
fore the bloody fign of Lancaftcr,'— my heart 

ihrunk 
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flirtank within me, thy forebodings were pro- 
phetic my dear Lord^ I cried, alas ! we (hall 
never again meet. The fad tidings reached 
iTje, the red rofe was triumphant, the Duke of 
York was fl^n^ in vain I inquired for my 
fons.— 

*' Yes, York, thy wife fliall prove fhe is 
not unworthy of (hartng thy name, fhe will 
not fink under her mifery, fhe wiH not bend 
to fwcU the haughty queen*s triumph : — ^for 
ever will I lament thy lofs, but I will bear 
it outwardly with fortitude i I will wipe away 
ihofe tearsj which Margaret would infult— 






\ Entering the caftle, " bring, cried the 
haughty daughter of the Count of Anjou, 
bring hither the wife of Yovk. \ heard the 
mandate, and entered the prefence of the 
Quecn^ with all the dignity I could afTume. 

/ ::. H 5 '^ To 
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*< To what purpofc Margaret, I cried, dd\ 
you wilh to fee me ; if to infult over my lofe, 
over the woes your fell arts have caufed, re- 
member a day of retributiom is zt hand;: 
when you may want the confolatioii you den^' 



♦.;. 
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* 
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Not fatisfied with thofeinfults^ diciqueeii 
irritated beyond all bounds with my matriher, ' 
ordered mc to be : put along wifh. the other: 

prifoncrs. 



V. 



** Stand off, I cried, will Ralph of Raby, 
— will Harry Percy fuffer this ?'^ 

Thie Earl of Weftmorknd .entpredy as^I * 
pronounced his name^ and cafks^.a look of! 
repfoachful^anger bri lVfargai:et> lediOie imx> 
another apartment :•— with gentfencfs, he in- 
formed me of the. triith. of inyiiliuAntiid's > 

:. r [ death 
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deatHi and that' my brother Salisbury was 
a prifofter, Rutland, he faid, had been thrice 
prcferved during the tattle, by a knight of 
wonderful valour, but : that when he faw the* 
Duke in danger, -he left the youth, of >yhoni: 
he took fuch charge, and fled to his defence j 
but overpowered by numbers he fell by the- 
Duke's fide, both lay on the fetal. plain of 
Wakefield : — could I fail to recognife in the 
bold defender of rhy h.ufi:}and, my fon, the 
noble d'Aranjeus j yet I fupportcd myfelfi 
till I aflced what becam^; of thib blooming 
Rudand; " lays he, faid I, Wcftmorland, 
a cold corpfe by his fettier's fide?" — Yes, 
Matilda, I could have borne, that,, but when* 
my nephew faid, he was murdered after the 
batde was over, iri cold blood, by the favage 
aiffofd, I felllifelcfs at his feet 



4 i.. 



'*■ '♦ 



• 



H 6 ' « Think 
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"'Think again> how impoffible is the rc- 
quefl; you make, faid Weftmorland, the 
field of battle is fpread with the plunders of 
the dead, would you my dear aunt^ venture 
!amidft thofer wretches, think what fcenes of 
horror you muft encounter! — ^aik not the 
Ixxlies of York or Rutland, that of the 
ftranger knight> I will procure to be inter-' 
ed, I know where he fell, the gold chain yoo 
jTpeak of will afcertain the 43ody 



In vain did I a(k the Earl, to allow me 
but to view the lifelefs bodies of my hufband^ 
and the young Rudand.-— 

■ • 

*' B€hold> laid he, the chain and locket 
taken from the ftranger knight^ his body fhall 
reft in confccratcd earth.'* 

Kindly would my nephew have concealed 
from me, what he could not long ; — a loud 
^^7 faluted my cars, I went to the window. 

The 
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The bloody Queen, refining upon cruelty, 
had caufed the head of the Duke of York, » 
icrowned ivith paper, to be ftuck upon a 
ipeaPs point, and brought beneath my win- 
dow ; the favages of the borders crying, long 
live king Richard ! 
» . - 

Grief, rage, defpair, and horror, feizedmy 
ibul ; — ^all the fordtude my unhappy hu/band 
had . urged, and I had fb painfully exelted, 
fled. — The bk>od gulhed with violence^ out 
of my mouth and noftrils i 



- Again I ajvaked toa fenfeof my RtusttSon,' 
to a fad confdoufnefs of mifery ; I was roufed' 
beyond . my felf. ^f Cruel and inhuman, I 
exclaimed^ as Margaret entered the apart- 
ment, you may. fue as I might have done 
and be like as I would have been, refufed ; 
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—you may like mc, fee your' huftiand> youf ^ 
child murdered- i ...,•'..'. 



^ .. . . ' , . . . * I . » - . I;, ^l 

Compofe your grie6, :feid Neville 
Percy, it is on condidon, you arc delivered to 
our t^rc, our vaflals prckreed with the Ii»i- 
Ca(itrttos> — ^you fhall ^ i h^e a ftrong guard to' 
I^by^ cwherc you ttiky frfcdy roam, for a- 
ceri^in AUtnber of. niiles» which will not re**: 
ftrain you, from vifiting the Gaftle of Bar^ 
nard — 



»? 



i 



I fct out Matilda, attended by the vaflals 
of Lord Weftmorland, . riian'y of ^hdm tc* 
mcmbered me well^ the boaft of the norths 
that blaze of beauty had- vanifhcd.:. The 
Rofeof Rdby returned to it, Mat^da,. after 
an abfencc of fb mkny years,- a prifonerw 



f r 



I choie 



-ilifrhoffr that apartment I had occupied, ' 
crc Salisbury knew ambition, in happier 
times, when my &ther confined the fetaL 
prophecy to his boibm> and I dreamed not 
<^ ,ci-^ Wrt^j , tiv that froih me fbould defc^efid 
kSi^g^ andf princes.-^Ah ! it was that which 
raiftd the ambitious foul of Richard ; which i 
made my mother forbid the peaceful retreat > 
Lwoukl havd chofen, .^ter the death of my . 
ad^mcTBeauehaitip fN^thisiit w«s which gave- 
mrjtoirYdtk ,i jthis, and ithisc alone, involved . 
eyjety. hour^fccT: I knew jt^ in mis&rtune. 



- 1 was -leparatca frorii tAy children, and 
Wandert^d^dWV the {mrk of Raby, the ghoft ' 
of my formdr-felf * ♦■. * fure-* 

Matilda, *my heart was grown callous by age 
and mifery,*or I ctAiId not have borne my 
forrows, fo frefh in my mind, in a place 
which recalled fo Many lo*g paft events. 

-Every- virtue ®f lY'^rfa felo<yrti€d? iri khy 
memoryyJconrteftMiafe l:#fts with' cWeiSPaSJ: 
tachbd to/. 4# dikcAdiA^^omththouAof^ 

' J Lancafteri 
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Lancafter, fure his referve to me was ptii- 
dcntj the prophecy awaked his ambition, 
the times in which he lived ftimnlated iu 

I had fiiftened round my neck, the ehain 
and locket of Donna Therefa, whofe ill 
£ited offspring was exdnft in my noble 
child, the lail of his race ; what an eventful 
life was his, juft at the dmc he was re- 
ceived as a fon by the Ehike of York, 
acknowledged by my brcMJier Safift)ury, 
embraced as a . brother by my amiable 
Edmund, and whilft I was fondly looking 
forward to days of comfofl^ did he fall de- 
fending, ah how ineffeiflually, my Lord, on 
the bloody plain of Wakefield 



Margaret had infifted upon my guards be- 
ing of her appointing, my own woman was 
alone fuffered to remab with tpsi no news; 

of 
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of my friends reached tnc at Raby, — Spring 
advanced^ and in fpite of all I fuftained^ the 
lovely fealon threw a calm over my foul, 
and in my rambles I took a melancholy plca- 
furc in retracing fccncs long paft i — ^herc it 
was, would I fay to Bridget, did my fitter 
Eleanor and I firft behold Percy, an outcaft 
from friends and fortunes by the houfe of 
Lancafter they had been fcized, they alfo rej, 
ftored them, alas, fighting for them, at 
length his life was forfeit. 

- * ■ • 

a r 

Then I would wander to the fcarcc vifi- 
ble remains of the Saxon cattle, the retreat 
of the ruffians of Lady Douglas. Where 
once ttood the cell of Lord Beauchamp, now 
it bloomed an orchard j there would I ftand 
and retted on the hours I fpent when watch- 
ing the declming age of my father.— 

My footfteps oft irivoluntarily ftrayed to 
the ijpot, once crimfon'd with the blood of 
Orleans ; — ah ! how rafli, how headftrpng 
was his youth, how^magaanimous his riper. 

ages* 



age ;— ftiH the lilies I had fet in thole days 
of youthful paflion flourifheds they had 
overfprcad a large plot of ground, the rofe 
had withered like her, in whole memory 
Orleans had planted it.*— Oh fatal was the 
badge to all I love d ■ ■ 



If 



" Mean while my fon Edward had been en-' 
throned at Wcftmmfter, although I knew 
not of it till the news reached Raby> of the 
bloody defeat of the Lancaftrians att Santon. 
— ^Ah ! the car*nage of that dreadful day, 
then indeed were the rivers 0/ England red with 
hhod. Edward and* Warwick enraged, ftung 
V\rith fury, at the barbarous treatment of the 
dead body of their father and friend, of the 
murder of^the brother of Edward) the young 
Rutland, and of the Earl of Salilbury ;•— no 
quarter was giren. Why need I fay to you, 
how nearly related to me were moft of 
the nobles who fellon that fatal day, when thi 
parent lifted his arm againft the life of hi3 

child> 
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cbM, and when the father pleaded tti'vain ttf 
bis children for niercy.-*-Clifford, the in- 
human Clifford, h€re met his fate, whof 
murdered riiy beloved Edmund. — Ah ! here 
it was he fell IB^iing for the Red Ri^y Bercf 
Earl of Northumberland, ^ the fon of my 
(ifter EleafXor j th^re felt alfo tlie Earl of 
Weftmorland, and his brother my nephews ; 
—Lord Dacre to^, here loft his life, — and 
my poor fifter Phillippa livjsd not to mourn 
the fatal day*— Again I ' wept the bloody 
Jaurels of my fon,*-i-when the news reached 
Raby, all ffcd,-fc*I was left almoft alone.— 
What a revcrfe of fortune .did I experience^ 
^ train, fplendid as teiame ther mother of ^ 
king; 'attended nod ifroto Raby &> FothcfF^ 

ifigay, wli^m iii]^ dai%hters waited my $it^ 

mal ■ ■ ".■■••.. T 



«. » 
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t 



Rccolfod -you not, Martild*, the frcknefir 
- * which 
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which overcame me^ as. Edward rode 
through the ftreets of London in triumph, 
when as the air was rent with acclamationsi 
my yiCon in the fatal ruin prefled on my 
mind s—* ah was it not fufiUed ! ! ! 



' Honours were. heaped by Edward on his 
fiiends, my Tons where created Dukes of 
Clarence and of Gloucefter. My brother 
Falconbridge, Earl of Kent, Sir John Ne- 
ville, the fpn pf the late .Earl of . Salifbury, 
Liord Montagu^. Edward appbihted Fother- 
ingay for . my rcfidence,, too near the court,, 
for ever was I learning he was engaged in. 
fome frefh amour, yet when he vifited me, 
his winning addi^fs mad(^ me_ ^moft for^ 
get to chide him. 

The arrival of queen Margaret in North- 
umberland gave. . a 'check to his gaiety v— 

Margaret 
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Margaret was fupported by the Percys, and 
at Hcdglcy-moor, another of Eleanor's fons 
lott his life, — Ah ! miftaken chieftains of 
the north, dearly ihall ye rue your attach- 
ment to the houfe of Lancalter, faid the 
vifion to my fether; dearly indeed, Matilda; 
—at .Doncafter Sir Ralph Grey, the "fon of 
my fifter Alicia was beheaded, and at New* 
caftle. Sir Humphrey Neville, my nephew 
^lo, — whilft at Hexham, fuffered the fame 
fate, the Duke of Somerfet ;— - 1 begged and 
obtained interment for him^ near the re- 
paains of die once fair Agne§ I>ouglas. 

About this period, I heard of the king's 
marriage, — at Reading was Elizabeth led to 
the abbey, where Ihe was declared Queen : 
— ^at dioie ill ftar'd nupdals, * I refufed to 
aflift— 



. I • 



Again 
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'■ Again MatHda had I (o wtcp furviving^ 
my friends. , . 

The generom foul of Orleans could not 
brook j the unmerited infults put upon him by 
the inddious Louis the Eleventh^ who filled 
the throne- of France jr— the noble heart of 
the Duke could not (loop to indignity from 
his kinfrnani he died, leaving one fon, heir to 
his Dukedom, who was yet a child. 'Era 
his death the Duke wrote to me.— 






" Cherifl), faid he, Cicely, fny memory, 
but fliould the remembrance of what I once 
was, rife to it j pity me for being left fo 
•young my own governor, 1 afk not your 
pity, that heaven endued me with paflions, 
•with a fenfeof your.perfeftions, but pity mc 
Cicely, that though I was endued with rea- 
fon to govern them, that I fufFered thofc 
turbulent paffions to drive me almoft to 
madnefs. Years of refpedlful attention^ fince 
then, have elapfcd, years of which you form- 
ed my firft care, — when though Tar divided, 

I would 
4 
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1 would have facrificcd every thing. to ferve 
you : — have thofe . later - years effaced the 
former ?— yes ; Cicely would not now refufc 
the fatal fcarf""of Bidet fhould wrap the 
lifirlcfs form of the once madly enamoured 

ORLEANS, 



mmmm 



What a country was England, a gay king, 
a luxurious court i — the queen folicited, and 
Edward granted ; honours and favours were 
heaped on the Woodvilles and Greys, the 
Nevilles rcfented her partial conduft, which 
raifcd thus a new nobility, whilft moft. of 
thofe, whofe ancient families claimed refpeft, 
were funk in poverty i even Holland, Duke 

of 
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of Exeter himfclf defcended from royal 

blood, and married to my daughter Eliza* 

beth, lived upon charity. I would have 

privately lupported him, but he refufed my 

repeated entreaties : — ah ! Madam would he 

fey, ftiall I involve you in the ruin of the 

houfe of Lancaftcr, from which you are alfo 

defcended # « vainly I chided the 

gay Elizabeth, who preferred the'fplendor 

of her brother's court, to following, her 

hufband into exile, and trying to alleviate 

his woes 



# 



Severely I felt the pain of parting with 
my daughter Margaret, on her niarriage, 
with the heir of the Duke of Burgundy 



From you Matilda, who then was at 

Calais 
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Calais with Lady Warwick, did I firft hear 
of the match between Clafcncc and Ifabella j 
Warwick gave his daughter to my fon, la 
hopes of bending him to aid his ambitious 
views 5 for difgufted with the pride of Eliza- 
beth, and her newly raifed relations;— 
my nephews, the Earl of Warwick and the 
Marquis of Montague, refol ved to pull down 
their power, or periih in the attempt. — Too 
foon had my giddy fdn, forgot the hands 
that lifted him to the throne i requefts which 
Warwick had made were refufed, which 
were eafily granted to the brothers of the 
queen i — almoft the only favour of confe- 
quence I ever obtained for any friend I 
loved, was the reftoration of Harry Percy> 
to his titles and eftates, which JBd ward grant* 
cd to my prayers— 



• 



Ah what future evils did I forfte, when I 
learnt Clarence, Warwick, all were in fecret 
or open rebellion : — the forces they had 

VOL. VI. X raifed 
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raifcd gave ' battle to thofe of the king at 
Banbury, who overcame their foes j and my 
nephew Latimer, who fought on the fide 
of Warwick was killed — ' 



Clarence and Warwick, found refuge at 

the court of the crafty Lewis the eleventh 

of France, there was alfo the cnterprifing 

Margaret, late queen of England, with her 

fon, prince Edward j Warwick gave his 

other daughter to the prince, thus cementing 

an alliance with her, whofe chief enemy he 

had been j whilft Clarence, weak and mif- 

guided, gave his confent to the dethroning 

his brother, to whofe fucceffion he looked 

forward with pleafures whilft Warwick's 

ambition^ expcdted gratification by ruling 

kings, the hufbands of his daughters j well 

might he be (lyled the king makbr. 

This alliance which threatened fo formi- 
dably, which was fo fcandalous on the part 

of 
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of Clarence, reached the ears of Edward ; 
he vifitcd me at Fotheringay, — I need not 
rec^l it to your mind, — it was then you 
know agreed, you (hould vifit the Dutchefe 
of Clarance, even whom your exalted quali- 
ties had gained an afcendency honourable 
for both — 

# # # * 

# # # # 

" Go then, faid I to you, my beloved 
Matilda at parting, tell the Duke of Clarence, 
who never yet rcfufed his mother a re- 
qucft however trifling, that if he regards the 
blcfling of a parent, to defift from thofc rafh 
engagements, let him not bring on his head 
my curies j alas ! would he heap frefh mifery 
on this already divided land 



I 2 Deferted 
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Dcfcrtcd by the Marquis of Montaguf, 
Edward's affairs became dcfperate; he left 
crown and kingdom, and fled before the 
aproach of his enemy, Margardt of Anjou^ 
terrified, I took refuge with Elizabeth, who 
fo late proudly overlooked all but her own 
friends at Wcftminftcr. My nephew War- 
wick vifitcd me in the fanfbuary, why ffaould 
you, he cried, fear, you who are fb nearly 
allied to the heads of > the Lancaftrians, and 
who art defcended from that royal houfe, 

*' Ah ! Warwick, I replied, how little do 
thofc tics avail, when every tie which binds 
fociety is broke, have I not caufe to dread 
Margaret." 

" 'Tis, replied the proud Earl, at the 
peril of every thing flie prizes ; fliould (he 
dare to touch you, whilft I am your protec- 
tor ; return to Fotheringay, Margaret (hall 
not come there ; think you Madam, I would 
have fufFered the fitter of the Earl of Salif- 
bury, the favourite daughter of the great 

Earl 
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Earl of Wcftmorland my grandfather; to 
be carried a prifoner to Raby, as did Ralph 
Neville, fubmitting his honour to the daugh- 
ter of Rene of Anjou : ah ! why have the , 
hccdkfs Edward, and the proud Elizabeth, 
drove me to league myfelf with your 
enemies,— 



The cffeft of your fccret negoclation, 
Matilda, with Clarence ^nd his Putchicfs, 
was foon vidble, for when Edward landed in 
]^nglfiQid, he was joined by his brother's 
f9.rces^ i^nd again feated on the throng; whU(t 
|ii$ riyaj^ the weak and unfortunate Henry 
tfhe fixth, ^as confined to the tower of 
London. 

Soon after the fun of Warwick was 
(clipfed : — ah ! ambitious chieftains, at Bar-* 
per, both thoy ^d Montague loll your lives^ 

I 3 fighting 
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fighting againft him in whofe caufe you had 
fpcnt fo much blood and treafurc. Gene- 
rous and brave, the immcnfc cftatcs of the 
Earl of Warwick gave ample room for 
cxcrcifing his hofpitality, which joined to his 
gallant^ frank and affable demeanour^ gain- 
ed him the efteem of all ranks ^ his nume- 
rous retainers every where fpread his famC) 
followed by crowds who were fed upon his 
bounty i the Earl for years, had been receiv- 
ed with fhouts and acclamations^ wherever 
he moved. 

■ 

Thus he became giddy with this power, 
how then could he fufFer the pride of Eliza- 
beth and her kinfman, whofe influence 
eclipfed with Edward, whom he had raifcd to 
the throne^ rather than bear it, he madly 

tore open the unhealed wounds of his native 
land. — 

As I wept the fate of my nephews, I yet 
hoped their death might enfure peace. Too 
true was h Matilda, whilft Richard Neville 

bore 
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bore as bis arms, thc^ear and ragged ftafF> 
England knew not peace. 



After the defeat of queen Margaret at 
Tewkefbury> flie was lodged in the tower, 
from whence death had releafed her hufband. 

Ah Richard of Gloucefter, what can eflface 
thy bloody deeds, the young, the gallant 
prince Edwardy the grand(bn of the con- 
queror of France: — yes, the blood of Ed- 
ward, cried aloud for vengeance to heaven, 
and it fell dreadfully, Matilda, at— 



Seldom did I vifit the court, except on 
days of high ceremony i England was at peace, 
its king and capital immerfed in lu:%ury. 

I 4 At 
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At this period, my Matilda, you went to 
Lumley, with your health apparently in a 
ilate of declining, oweing to the anxious 
fhare you had taken in all the troubles of 
Lady Warwick and my felf;— heaven has 
fpared your life, has reftored you to the 
prayers of your friends. At parting, you 
2tfked what I could not refufe> the hiftory of 
a long, long life> a life drawn out to that 
period, when the holy plalmift lays, it is 
** nought but forrow and trguble," alas ! h^ 
mine kpown mpch befides. 



, Ifabella, the putcliefs of'' Cl^reqcf , died 
foon ^ after you went into the norths my 
daughter Margaret, now the widow of the 
Duke of Burgundy, vifited me privately in 
England, offering to procure, as wife to 
Clarence her brother, Mary, the rich and 
lovely heirefs of the Dukedom of Burgundy^ 
being the only child of the late Duke, by 
his firft Dutchefsj — Clarence followed the 
Dutchcfs dowager to Flanders, Mary was 

aulpicious. 
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aufpicious to his fuit, yet did the king of 
England, his brother, fwayed by the afpiring 
Elizabeth his ^ife, oppofe the match, ancl 
propofe W oodeville Earl of Rivers her bro- 
ther : — Mary of Burgundy rcjeded the piean 
. offer, with merited difdain, whilft the dates, 
irritated by the offered infult, forbade her^ 
to form any alliance with an Englilh prince: 
— mortified, provoked at the unkindnefs of 
his brother, which was further ftiewn by the 
execudon of Burdett, he defied the king, 
who fent him to the tower; — Clarence waj 
tried. — Ah ! in vain did I plead, Matilda, 
for my fon, to his brother, who openly ac- 
cufed him. Again was the tower ftained 
with the blood of the Plantagenets 



Ra(h and unfteady, in his projefts, the 
vinguarded temper ofClarence laid him open, . 
to the dcfigns of pretended friends^ — warm 

Is i^ 
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in thole attachments which he wanted pru- 
dence properly to fixm ; — he fell lamented 
by thofe, whom his kindnefs protedled,— 
mourned mod deeply by his immediate de*- 
pendants s — ill w^s he fuited, to cope with 
the dark defigning Gloucefter, who working 
upon the pride of Edward, brought the faH 
of the unfufpeding- Clarence*. 

Edward vifited me, after the dieath of hfs 
brother : — " tell him, I faid, the mother of 
the Duke of Clarence, cannot behold the 
murderer of her fon^ without curfing him. " 

I refufed to appear at court, till I wa$. 
fent for, to view the death-bed of the king. 

" Forgive me, faid the dying penitent,, 
my mother 5 alas! bred amidft fcenes o£ 
blood and flawghter^ I was early inuncd to 
cruelty ; — ftcelcd tD mercy by the barbarous 
deeds of each contending rofe; — when quietly 
fcated on the throne, I forgot I muft one 
day anfwer to the king of kings, for 

my 
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my deeds on earth; — I forgot I was to be 
the proteftor of the land I governed, all I 
vainly thought, was created for my ufe;— 
ah I my mother, pray for me,— alas on the 
head of my helplefs children, the blood of 
my brother fo wantonly flicd, may be deeply- 
avenged s — a long lift of bloody names, 
rifes to my mind, and cries to heaven for 
vengeance i— ah Ihall the fins of the parent,, 
be vifited qh the children Ml 



# • 4b^ 



Scarce ever did my foul feel a pang fo> 
bitter as when vifited by Richard of Glou- 
ceftcr, whilft yet my eyes were red with, 
weeping the early death of Kdward, who 
had even felt and acknowledged an affec- 
tion for mci and treated me with refpcft,, 
though ever refufing thofe requefts, I oft 
xirged.incffeftually on the fide of mercy, itr 

I & ' was> 
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was done with a degree of tcndernefs,— - 
Richard never felt, never pretended to feel j 
—ah ! why in its wrath, did heaven make 
me ' a mother, bringing into the v;orld a 
child, who fo wantonly traduced my fame*. 

** Acknowledge, faid the wicked wretch 
to me> you were falTc to nay father's bed,, 
repair, if in your power, your faults, by oil- 
ing Edward and Clarence were equally the 
offspring of your adulterous (hamej — do this 
and I will fct- le on you added eftates to thofe 
you enjoy; nay more, I will fccure to the 
children of Edward, the honours and eftates 
of York; of right mine." 

I wjs petrified^ ftruck with alloniniment 

at this unaccouncable propoGiion, putting my 

fingers in my ears, I cried, hulh thou viper, 

— accurled was the hour I gave thee birth,. 

thou furc wert fent as a curfc to me, — a 

curie wail thou ^ivcn to tliis mifcrablc 

cou nt ry, — a curfe, an overpowering one, wilt 

thou prove to the houlc of York: — I will 

not 
6 
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iiot bear they, odious (landers^ what do they/ 
mean, mad wretch,, doft thoii think they ; 
will be believed ?*^ 

** Nay, he cried, you fli all hear me, be- 
hold M^dam this, know you it not this, pul- - 
ling from his. bofom the rich, the fatal gift of 
the generous Duke of Orleans ; — I ftarted: 
as I faw itj fuppofing it loft when I was* 
taken prifoncr at Sandall Caifl:le,-by Marga- 
ret of Anjou : — opening the fecrct fpring, xkc' 
ruby he^rt was difclofcd ; " what would you^, 
faid I, Ridiard, infer from this ?" 

^ Only, he replied, Madam^ bowing far— 
caftically, I prci'ume this was a prefent from 
ibnac of your lovers, when you were in Eng- 
land, the Duke my father, in/p'rance s gifts 
fuch as this, are not given by mean men, ,4 > 
princcfs's virtue might it is true yield toitj. 
Margaret fei?ed it at Sandall with your ward-'- 
robe, and prefented it to your niece, Anne 
Neville, upon her marriage with her fon 
' Edward; when I became the hufband of 

, Anncj 
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Anne ; this I alfo became poflefled of^ and 
carefully prefcrved as a tcflimony of your 
innocence." 

Till then, Matilda, was delayed the accom- 
plilhment of the vifion, which faid, fbe death 
of my Jofiy Jbould Jlain the fair fame cf his 
mother. Richard unfolded to my view the 
piece of embroidery worked at Bidet, with 
the arms of the Nevilles, and which I knew 
was once in poffelTion of the Count d'Aran- 
jeus, fatally had my unhappy fon preferved 
it amidft (hipwreck and fl^very; 

*^ You, faJd Gloucefter, may perhaps alfo 
aflc, what I would infer from this, which 
after the battle of Wakefield, was found in 
the poflTeffion of the perfon, whom you in- 
tercfted yourfclf for, that was flain on that 
day; a page of the Duke of York'^ gave it 
me, as being your arms and' work, witnels 
the name half ftnilhed in the corner ; — this 
I gucfs had been given to this favourite, 
perhaps of Wigmore, he is mentioned here-, 

(£oint- 
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Cpomting to a bundle of papers,) you know 
this writing, — Madam ?** 

" Yes, yes, Richard, it lis that of my' 
hufband, the Duke of York; who fcornccf 
the crooked paths thou treadeft in, — ^degene- 
rate wretch, the fcourge of thy race; thou 
who haft yet to bring the grey hairs of tHy 
mother with forrow to the grave; — thofe 
were letters, Matilda, of the Duke of York'is 
written to the confidential fervant, who was 
my conftant attendant, who dying fudden- 
]y at the cattle of Barnard; had depofited, as 
in a place of fccurity, thofe papers in a fpot, 
where they had" lain unfeen, till Richard, By 
his marriiagc with thefairheirefs of Warwick, 
became poflcflcd of this cattle; — thofe letters 
contained' all the jealous fu(picions of the 
puke, though the name of Orleans, and 
every other was erafcd, yet fufficient evi- 
dence was left, that my Lord had'groundis 
for his jealoufy; as the meeting with Orleans 
at Fothcringay, — my fainting at Pontoife, the 
appearance of d'Aranjeus at Wigmore,. the 

fatal 
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fital meeting in the neighbourhood of Rouen, 
all was mentioned, nor was my infanity when 
confined in Barnard Caftlc forgotten. 

" Too true, faid I, Richard, as I calmly- 
returned to him the letters, the Duke had 
reafon from the circumftances here mention- 
ed, to fnipeft the fidelity of his wife, who 
never fwerved from the duty Ihe owed him; 
yet for the fake of his children, did he con- 
ceal thofp iufpicions, except this onepcrfon, 
none ever knew them i long ere his death, 
did my Lord acknowledge my innocence, 
making all the reparation in his power 5— 
nor has the arrows of fcandal ever dared to 
point at my fair fame, till now, .when they 
are iharpened by an ungrateful child : — ^go 
then vile monftcr, (tain, afperfc the charac- 
ter of her Who gave you being, your tales will- 
revert, with double fury on your Qwn head ; 
—•my life is the beft evidence j nor have I, * 
by attaching royfelf to party, or fomendng 
the troubles of tlus wretched land, created t 

myfcl^ enemies 

Ire- 
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T refolved, Matilda, not to inform Richard 
it was my fon, the Duke had fo long ima- 
gined was my lover> as then no evidence 
exifted of any nature^ that I ever was either 
married/ or had a child, ere I wai united to 
his father. — I truftcd in God, in my Jnno- 
ccnce, in the unfullied purity of my name j 
nor was I deceived, for when Richard, cruel 
and unnatural, founded at St. Paul's crols by 
Dr. Shaw, the minds of the people regarding 
fiQtj he was received with hifle$» 

Shortly after he was going by water to 

Lambeth, to confult he faid the Archbifhop 

on affairs of importance, when ftcpping out 

^f a boat, his foot flipped and a bundte: 

f papers he held, dropped into. tSc 

Thu4 
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Thus did Providence intencre as it were 
vifibly, for a piece of cnibroidcred filk 
wrapped round, aflbrcd me, when I heard of 
it, they were the letters of the Dukt— ^ 



Ah ! Richard, what did royalty avail thee> 
(hort lived was thy power, — thy coi>- 
fciencc thou vainly triedcft to ftill, by, the 
dream of grandeur, thou hadft waded 
through feas of blood to obtain j — leated on 
a throne, with a bread corroded by care, thy 
aching heart cur fed the thorns which lined 
that coronet, thou fanciedeft filled with down, 
yet foon thou hadft no heir to inherit the 
ftation, thou hadft taken fueh pains tp curie 
thyfclf to obtain i — ^ah I whca Edwardj^ his. 

only 
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only child, expired at Middleham j furc then 
the infant blood he had fpilt, fate heavy on 
his perjured foul.— Ah ! furcr, fure, Matil- 
da, never mother was fo unhappy in her ofF- 
^ring> as I have been 



s 



;,'3rokcn hearted by the lols of her hopeful 
tinidi and the unkind treatment of her 
hufband) the gentle queen^ Anne, ceafed to 
fufFer : — ^as I wept her wayward fate, each 
loved friend, whofe death I had deplored^ 
rofe to my mind— -— 



When the news reached me, of the defeat 

of 
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«f king Richard at Borworth> I did not 
mourn, I had loft a fon, but I was humbled 
before the Ruler of the Worlds who had made 
me a mother, who gave Richard as a fcourge 
for the crimes of the race of Plantagenets» 
of whom perhaps he was the laft> deftined to 
fill the thront of En^aod « — alas ! he over* 
Arewcvery de of kindred, every moral duty, 
to obtain the envied feat j— alas he fcru*^ 
pied not to brand me with every fhameful 
name,— when I fwore to Edward, to proteft 
his chiklrei^ I hoped to have beca.di>le to 
MSI my omSu 

It became a common caufe, to fave the 
umocent dai;^httr of my ibn> I leagued with. 
Elisabeth to deceive Rkbar d ■ - 



I.ihould 
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i (hould live, faid the prophetic vifiorn 
till I faw the white ro/e twined around the 
red',--^ 

That is accompliflied Matildas- 
Elizabeth, the lovely heirefs of the houfc 
of York, is united to Harry Tudor, the heir of ' 
Lancafter, who was the. Ion of Margaret^ 
the laft heirefs of the Dukes of Somerfct, 
and niece to my mother; ah! did Richmond 
inherit her virtues -, but clofe relerved, his 
heart feels not the merits, opens not to the 
gentle virtues of my beloved grand-daugh* 
. ter. 

My life draws to an end; — hade my 
deareft friend, a little longer you will 
not behold me ;— come, Matilda, and 
clofe thofe eyqs, from which you have 
io long been abfent, — haftc and fee Elizabieth 

' of 
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of York, fcatcd on a throne, whicli fliall dc- 
fcend to h^r poftcrity for ever : — ^ftill you 
will love her, as you ufcd fondly to fay, in 
face, pcrfon and temper, fhe fo ftrongljr 
rcfembkd your 

CICELY. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

7T?rough unforefeen circumjiances^ this Work 
has laid dormant^-^it was given into the hands 
of the Printer two years ftncei:r^He therefore 
hopes the Public will accept this apology for its 
delay. 
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